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Rocheſter's Jeſts: 


OR, THE 


CONTAINING 


A New Collection of Merry Stories, Repar- 
tees, Jokes, Puns, Bulls, Blunders, Co- 
nundrums, the Neweſt Riddles, Rebuſtes, 
ſmarteſt Epigrams and Epitaphs ; the mott 
amdired Songs, ſung by Mr. Beard, Miſs 
Brent, Miſs [//right, &c. 
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To which is added, 


VV T7” POM WINDOWS, 
Copied by a LON DON RIDER. 


The Whole being free from that Obſcenity, ſo ſre- 
quent in moſt other Books of this kind, is calcu- 
lated to inſpire Mirth and Good Humour, with- 
out giving Offence to the chaſteſt Ear. 
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Happy the Man, who—free from Care and Strife— ' 
In filken, or in Leathern Purſe retains 
A SPLENDID SHILLING, 
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PaiLirs, 


LONDON: 
Printed for the Proprietors, and Sold by J. WII II, 
in St. Paul's Church-Vard. 
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N the Reign of King Charles the Second 
I lived the accompliſh'd Earl of Rocheſter, 
famous for his Frolics, Wit and Humour, 
Among. many others, the following Story is 
told of his Lordſhip : That as he was walk- 
ing one Day in the Park with ſome of his gay 
Companions, he ſaw the grave DoCtor Barrow 
(the greateſt Mathematiciano. is Age) muſing 
along the Mall, in his uſual contemplative 
Manner, and immediately propos'd, for Di- 
verſion, to rouſe him from his Reverie, His 
Companions were ready enough to attend 
him; and upon meeting the Doctor, his Lord- 
ſhip, making a very low Bow, with great Vi- 
vacity ſaid, Doctor, a good Morning to you—T - 
am exceedingly glad to ſee y —1 am yours 
to the very Centre of Gravity. The Doctor, 
who was not eaſily to be * perceiving 


his 


2 3 

his Drift, with all the Compoſure in the 
World, return'd the lowly Bow, and ſaid, 
Ay Lord, I am yours to the Antipodes. This 
put his Lordſhip to a ſhort Pauſe; but as 
Wit is ſeldom at a Loſs - Doctor, ſaid he, 7 
em yours to the leweft Pit of Hel. There 


then, reply'd the Doctor, I muf? leave your 
Lordſhip ;—en1 ſo purſued his Walk. 


His Lordſhip one Day happening to wait 
upon the King, when there was in Preſence 
the Duke of York, the Duke of Monmouth, the 
Duke of Lauderdale, and Dr. Fraſer, who, 
though the greateſt Dunce in the whole Col- 
tege, had yet the Honour to be one of the 


King's Phyſicians. His Majeſty being then in 


« merry Humour, upon the Earl's coming in, 
fays to kim, Racheſter, I am told you are very 
ood at making Verſes extempore ; is it true? 
ne Earl reply'd, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, 

{ have made Verſes extempore many Times. 


-Prithee, let us have ſome of them now, ſaid 


the King. On what Subject would your Ma- 
jeſty have them, ſaid the Earl? At which the 
King, looking about him, anſwer'd, on us that 
are here, I beg your Majeſty's Pardon, re- 
ply'd Rochefter, I dare not do it. Dare not 
do it, ſaid the King! Why ſo? For fear I 
ſhould offend your Majeſty, reply'd Rocheſter, 
No, no, you ſhan't offend me, ſaid the King, 
ſay what you will; and therefore 1 command 
you to do it. Nay, if your Majeſty com- 

a I wands 
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mands me, ſays Recheſter, you mult be oblig'd, 


and thereupon he began thus : : 


. Hlere's Monmouth /e Hitty, 
And Lauderdale the Pretty, ; 
And Frafer that learned Phyſ:cian ; 
And, at cue all the reſl, 
H.re's the Duke for a Feſt, 
Ard ihe King for à great Politician. 


my Conſcience, ſays the King, he has ſa- 
tyriz'd upon us alt: No Wonder, indeed, that 
you begg'd my Pardon before-hand ; for you 
were relo]ved to ſtand in Need of it. 


At another Time, the King and ſome of 
his Lords were at Cramdbo, and the Word 
they were to rhime to. was Liſbon : They 
were all at a Stand, and none could do't. 
At laſt, ſays the King, we want my Lord 
Rochefler now, Says one of the Lords, I 
faw him but a little while ago walk into my 
Lord Chamberlain's ; upon which, one of 
the Gentlemen of the Privy-Chamber, then 
in waiting, was ſent to tell his Lordſhip, the 
King would ſpeak with him; and the Gentle- 
man finding the Earl there, brought him along 
with him. When he came into the Preſence, 
ſays the King, Rochęſter, we have been at 
Crambo, and none of us can make a Rhime 
to Liſbon. No, ſaid the Earl, that's ſtrange! 
Why, can you do't, ſays the King ? Yes, vir, 
fays the Earl, in a Stanza, if your Majeſty 

B 2 will 
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will grant me your Pardon. You're thinking 
of ſome Miſchief now, ſays the King; and 
then ſmiling upon my Lord Racheſter, Well, 
ſays he, I grant you my Pardon; upon which 
x 1 aol taking a Glaſs of Wine in his Hand, 
aid, 


Here's a Health ts Kate, 
Dur Sovereign's Mate, 
Of the Royal Houſe of Liſbon , 
But the Devil take Hide, 
And the Biſhop beſide, 
That made her Bone his Bone, 


At which the King biting his Lips, and ſrowa- 
12, bid him be gone, 


Some Time afterwards, Lord Rocher 
happening to be at Court, with the Duke of 
Monmouth (one of King Charles's natural 
Sons) and others of the Nobility : Their 
Lordſhips admired a little black Spaniel, be- 
longing to one of the Maids of Honour, and 
eſpecially the Duke, who told Rochęſter, it was 
one of the prettieſt he had ever beheld -es, 
reply'd his Lordſhip, tis indeed a very pretty 
5 (ſtroking it) and one of King Charles's own 

reed, 


Villers, the witty and extravagant Duke of 
Buckingham, was ſaying one Day to Lord Ro- 
cheſter, in a melancholy Humour I am 


afraid, my Lord, I ſhall die a Beggar at laſt, 
which 
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which is the moſt terrible Thing in the World. 
Upon my Word, reply'd his Lordſhip, there is 
another Thing, more terrible, which we have 
Both Reaſon to apprehend ; and that is, That 


your Grace, as well as myſelf, ſhall live Beggars, 
unleſs we retrench our Expences. 


His Lordſhip, not leſs remarkable for his Wit 
than for his Gallantry, in attempting to kiſs 
the Ducheſs of C eveland, as ſhe was ſtepping 
out of her Chariot, had the Mifortune to fall ;, 
but riſing again immediately, repeated theſe: 
Lines : 


By Jove, tu as bravely. done; | 
Firſt to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, c 
And then to fall like Phaeton. | 
Another Time, his Lordſhip being obliged 
to take Shelter in a Country Church, where, 
as is but too common, was a wretched Clerk: 
After Service was over, his Lordſhip thus ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the poor Pſalm- ſinger: 


Sternhold and Hopkins had great Qualis, 
When they tranſlated David's Pſalms, 
To make the Heart full glad; 
But had it been paor David's Fate 
T hear thee ſing, and them tranſlate,. 
By G—4, t had. made him mad. 


King Charles coming from Newmarket, thro” 
Shareditch, to London, obſerv'd a Wall or Bank 
1 lately. 
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lately made there of Florns, as was common in 
that Road, and bid Rochefler, who was in the 
Coach with him, take Notice of it : Ay, Sir, 
ſaid he, e Citizens ſcem to have been laying their 
Heads together to mend the May againſt your Ma- 


jeſiy came by, 


What his Lordſhip has ſaid of his Friend, Sir 
Charles Sedley, cannot be applied with greater 
Propriety than to himſelf, viz. that he 


That can, with a r.ſiſileſs Charm, impart 
De leoſe/t Wiſhes ts the chaſtaſt Heart : 
Raiſe ſuch @ Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire, 
Between declining Virtue and Deſire, 
That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all 
Day. 


bas that prevailing, gentle At, | 


Such was his Lordſhip's Addreſs and Skill 
in Intrigues, that he engag'd the fine Miſs 
Roberts to leave the King, for the Poſſeſſion 
of his Perſon and Heart, as ſhe fooliſhly ima- 

ined: But he was ſoon cloy'd with any one 
oman, though the faireſt in the World, and 
forſook her. The Lady, after the firſt Emo- 
tion of her Paſſion was over, grew as indifferent 
to him, and conſidered how to retrieve the 
King's Affection. One Morning, as ſhe was 
dreſſing her Head at the Window, ſhe ſaw the 
King coming by; down Stairs ſhe ran, with 
her Hair about her Ears, threw herſelf at his 
| Majeſty's 
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Majeſty's Feet, implor'd his Pardon, and vow'd 
Conſtancy for the future. The good King, 
vanquiſh'd with the Sight, took her up; and 
proteſting no Man could fee, and not love her, 
waited on her up Stairs to her Lodging, and 
there compleated the Reconciliation. 


The late Prince of V s, having a Mind 


to divert himſelf incog, went to. ſee a Bull», 


baiting near Fociley-m-the- Hole, The Bull 
(being true Game) gave great Sport, and foil'd 
every Dog that attack'd him. At laſt, old 
Toawzer, whoſe Owner (a Butcher of Clare- 
Market ) ſtood cloſe to the Prince, fairly pinn'd 
the Bull ; at which the Butcher, in. the Joy of 
his Heart, gave his Royal Highneſs a ſwinging 
Clap on the Back, ſaying, at the ſame Time, 


D—mn your Blood, Mr. Prince, my Dog has. 


pinn'd the Bull, for all you. 


A Kentiſb Nobleman, being in Company with 
ſome Scotch Officers, expreſs'd himſelf happy 
in having a Multitude of Nzghtingales about his 
Country-Seat. MNightingales ? ſays a bonny 
Scot, we have aboondaunce of them near Edin- 
burg. Sir, replies my Lord, I thought thoſe 
Birds had never reach'd fo far North; pray, 
what kind of a Thing is a Nightingale? My 
Lord, rejoins the Scot, it is aboot as bag as a 
Pudgeon, and has a Head like a Cat, and cries, 
Ihao, whoo, hoo. 


A Braggadocia, in Company with Mr. Charles 
B——,bragg'd that he had demoliſh'd five hun- 
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dred Men with his own Hand. Sir, ſays Charles, 
¶ have kill'd in my Time, let me ſce— Five at Ma- 
drid ;: ten at: Liſbon ; twenty at Paris; thirty at 
Vienna; and double the Number at the Hague. 
But at length coming over from Calais 1% Dover, 
£ had ſcarce diſembarked, before a deſperate Son of 
a Bitch of an Iriſhman killed me. Killed you? 
ſays the Officer: Damn you, what do you mean 
by that? Sir, replies Charles, I did not diſpute 
your Veracity, and why ſhould you queſtion mine? 


An Alderman. of a certan Body corporate, 
not remarkable for the greateſt Extent of Know- 
ledge, being preſent at a public Entertainment, 
where the Mediterranean happen'd to be the chief 


Topic of Converſation, addreſs'd himſelf very 


gravely to the Company: Pray, Gentlemen, is 
the Mediterranean a Corporation Town, like ours? 


An Iriſhman, applying for Admittance at St. 
Bartholomew's Hoſpital, told the Phyſician who 
examined him, that he had Vater in his Head. 
1 ſuppoſe, ſaid the Doctor, you have a Swimming 
there. Why, ay, my dear Honey, replies Teague, 
and fo I habe; but how could that be, if there was 
nat a Water there? 


Mr. Mberley, the comic Poet, at the Point 
of Death, married a young Lady of Merit, to 
be reveng'd on his next Heir; and when the 
Ceremony was performed, he earneſtly begged 
her not to deny him one Requeſt, the laſt he 
ſhould make. Upon her Aſſurance of conſenting 
to it, he told her: My Dear, it is only this; that 
you will never marry an old Man again. 7 

RET A certain 
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A certain Biſhop, being at Court, and ob- 
ſerving a Lady, who was very corpulent, talk- 
ing to the Princeſs Dowager, and at the other 
End of the Room a very genteel Youth, both 
of whom were utter Strangers to him, he ad- 
dreſs'd himſelf to the young Gentleman, and 
with an infinuating Air, after ſome Compli- 
ments, aſeed him, if he knew who that fat Soto 


was, who was in Diſcourſe with her Highneſs * 


Yes, my Lord, reply'd the Youth with great 


Modeſty ; that fat Sow is the Ambaſſadreſs of 


Sweden, and Mother to the little Pig, who has 
the Honour to ſpeak to your Lordſbip. 


When Admiral Bembow was a common 
Sailor, his Meſs-Mate loſt his Leg by a Can- 
non-Shot: The poor Fellow called out to his 
Friend, and begg'd he might be carried down 
to the Surgeon ; for that he had luſt his Leg. 
Bembow immediately took him up on his 
Shoulders, and began with great Care to de- 
ſcend with him into the Hold ; but it happen'd, 
juſt as the poor Fellow's Head. came upon a 
Level with the Deck, another Ball took off that 
too. Bembow, however, who knew nothing of 
the Matter, continued to deſcend to the Surgeon; 
and when he was almoſt at Bottom, called out 
that he had brought him a Patient, and deſir'd 
that he would bear a Hand, that they might ſet 
him down eaſily. The Surgeon turned about; 
but inſtead of giving Bembew any Aſſiſtance, 
Damn you, ſays he, what do you here with a Man 
that has lot his Head? Loft his Head] ſays Bem- 


bow ; 


| ro a 2 ho 
| 


| bow; a lying Son of- a Bitch, he told me it was Ju. 
| Leg; but I never believ'd what he ſaid in my Li fe, 
{ « twwithont being ſorry for it afterwards, 

| 


| The late Dr. B-r-y was one Evening very 
i ſmart upon Mr. H—/!, who had been in great 
; Diſtreſs : H- took no Notice of him at firſt, 
| but ſuffer'd him to run on *till he chang'd the 
Subject. Among other Things, the Doctor 
mentioned his having been out of Town for a 
Week: Aye, ſays Mr. H-, that was pub- 
liſh'd in all the Saturday's Papers. In what 
Form, ſays the Doftor ? Why, Decreasd in 4 
the Burials this Week oue hundred and forty F 
four. Þ 


In the Reign of his late Majeſty, the Play of 4 
Harry the Eighth, which is a ſort of dramatic {1 
Chronicle of an old Erglii/h Court, was ordered 4 
to be ated at Hampton-Court, under the Di- 
rection of Sir Richard Steele.. When it was over, 
the Earl of Sunderland meeting Sir Richard in 
the Colonade, aſked him gravely, how the King 
lik'd it? he reply'd, with his wonted Humour, 
So terribly. well, my Lord, that I was afraid [ 
ſhould hade left all my Actor, for I was not ſure 
the King would not keep them to fill the Pojts at 
Court, be ſaw them ſo fit for in the Play. 


The celebrated Miſs C———5-, complaining 
of the IIl-Nature of the Town, ſaid to Lord 
C——— , that Occaſion had been taken, from 
a late Illneſs of her's, to ſpread a Report, hoe 
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ſhe had been brought to Bed of two Children, 
His Lordſhip advis'd her to be eaſy under ſuch 
Circumſtances ; adding, that, for his Part, he 


had long made it a Rule nut to believe more 
than Half what the Town ſaid. 


When the Earl of Stair was laſt Ambaſſador 
in Holland, he was invited to an Entertainment 
by the Abe de Ville, the French Reſident, along 
with the. Huſtrian Ambaſſador: The Abbe pro- 
poſed a Health, to the Riſing Sun, his Maſter; 
alluding to a Motto of Lewis XIV. which was 
pledged by the whole Company. The Auſtrian 
next, in Compliment to his Miſtreſs, the Em- 
preſs Queen, toaſted the Moon and fixed Stars; 
which was greatly applauded. It then came to 
the Earl's Turn, and his Lordſhip, with great 
Preſence of Mind, drank his Maſter, by the 
Name of Joſhua the Son 7 Nun, who made the 
Sun and the Moon to ſtand ftill, 


Sir Richard Steele, when he was fitting up 
his great Rooin for public Orations, happened 
to be pretty much behind-hand in his Payments 
to his Workmen ; coming one Day, he ordered 
one of them to get into the Roſtrum, and make 
a Speech, that he might obſerve how it could 
be heard. The Fellow mounting, and ſcratch- 
ing his Head, ſaid: hy here, Sir Richard, we 


have been working for you theſe ſix Months, and 


cannot get one Penny of Money. Pray, Sir, when 
do you deſign to pay us? Very well, very well, ſaid 
Sir Richard, pray come dawn ; I have heard 

enough; 
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enough; Icannot but own you ſpeak very diſtinctiy 
% 1 don't much admire the Subject. ; 


It is reported of Sir Richard, that when he 
put up for the Borough of Mendover in Bucks, 
he made an Entertainment, and invited every 
married Elector, with his Wife, to be preſent 
at it. He ſoon made them very merry, and in 
the Height of their Jollity, addreſs'd-himfelf to 
the Ladies, telling them: Ladies, I hope there 
7s none here but Dies herſelf the Mother of a Man- 
Child; as an Encouragement to uſe your beſt En- 
deavours, I promiſe each of you twenty Guinea: 
for every Male you fhall bring into the World 
within theſe ten Months ; and forty, provided you 
bring Twins. This produced what he hoped it 
would, much Love and Laughter; it gained 
upon the Affections of the Wives, and the Wives 
got the Voices of their Huſbands; ſo that Sir 
Richard gained his Election, againſt a powerful 
Oppoſition, by a great Majority. 


Sir Richard tells a Story of a young Spark in 
the Country, who, upon reading over the hole 
Duty of py Ad wrote the Names of ſeveral Per- 
ſons in the Village at the Side of every Sin, men- 
tioned by that excellent Author; ſo that he con- 
verted one of the beſt Books in the World into 
a Libel againſt the *Squire, Churchwardens, Over- 
ſeers of the Poor, and all other the mo/t conſide- 

rable Perſons in the Pariſh. 


A Gen- 
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A Gentleman, who had long danced At- 

tendance after the Miniſtry in hopes of Pre- 
ferment, being one Day, as uſual, at the D— 
of N les Levee, and happening to caſt 
his Eyes up to the Cieling, obſerv'd to his Fel- 
low Solicitors how properly that Room was de- 
corated. The Gentlemen preſent ſaid, they 
could fee no great Ornament about it. I did 
not ſay there was, ſaid he; but I admire the Pro- 
priety of what there is: for both Top and Botton 
7s full of Fretwork. 


Lord C-——#4 chanc'd one Day to be at 


the ſame Levee, when Garnet upon Fob, a Book 
dedicated to the D— of N le, happen'd to 
lie in the Window. Before his Grace made his 
Appearance, his Lordſhip had Time enough to 
amule himſelf with the Book; and when the 
Duke enter'd, he found him reading in it. 
Ill, my Lord, ſaid his Grace, what is your 
Opinion of that Book? In any other Place, I 
ſhould not think much of it, reply'd his Lordfhip ; 
but being in your Grace's Levee, I think it one of 
the beſt Books in the World. | 


The late Prince of A went with ſeveral 


of the young Nobility to view the Curioſities of 


the Tower z among the reſt, the old Warder 
pointed to a Breaſt-Plate, the lower Edge of 


which had been carried away by a ſlant Shot 


of a Cannon-Ball, and with it, as the Warder 


faid, Part of the Bowels, and the Rim of the 


Man' Belly that wore it; natwith/tanding which, 
C being 
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being put under the Care of a ſeilſul Surgeon, the 


Man recover d, and liv'd ten Years afterwards. 
The Company imil'd at the Gravity with which ] 
the Warder repeated his Tale; and the Prince, J 
with a gracious Condeſcenſion, ſaid : I remem- 
ber, Father, to have read ſomewhere in a Book, 

a Story like yours, of a Soldier, who had his | 
Head cleft in two ſo dexterouſly by the Enemy, that | 
one half of it fell on one Shoulder, and the other 
belf of it on the oppoſite Shoulder; and yet n Vis F 
Comrade's laying bis Hands carefully under the F 
two Sides, clappiig them nicely together again, 

ana binding them cloſe with his Handkerchief, the 

Man did well, drank his Pot of Ale at Night, 

and ſcarcely recollected that ever he had been hurt. | 
This ſimilar Story, fo ſeaſonably applied, ſet k, 
all the Company in a Horſe-Laugh, which 
wrought ſuch an Effect upon the old Warder, 
that he never had the Courage afterwards to 
tell his accuſtom'd Story. 
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A young Fop finding Fault with the chief 
Character in one of Dryden's Tragedies, faid 
it was unnatural, and that he himſelf ſhould not 
att ſo in ſuch C * ee but, Sir, anſwer' d 
Mr. Dryden, you thould conſider, You are #9 
Hera. 


One Morning while Alderman Barber was 
in Bed, he was viſited by Mr. Deputy B—d, 
who without any Ceremony bolted into his 
Chamber, being told that he was ill of the 
Gout. The Deputy, after the uſual Com- 

| pliments; 
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pliments, fat down, and enter'd into Conver- 
ſation; but obſerving the Curtains to be cloſe 
drawn, and the Alderman to be more reſerv'd 
than uſual, he began to ſuſpect ſomething more 
than ordinary to be the Matter; and caſting his 
Eyes round the Room, he ſpy'd a Woman's 
Shoe juſt under the Bed; Hell, Mr. Alderman, 
faid he, I hope you are not dangerouſly ill—[ am 
miſerably tormented in my Feet, reply'd the Al- 
derman. I don't wonder at that, ſaid the De- 
puty, when you wear ſuch narrow-iced Shoes, 
reaching the Lady's Shoe at the ſame [ ime. 
The Alderman, who could not help ſmiling at 
the Diſcovery, laid aſide his forc'd Reſerve, 
and faid, If that's the Caſe, Mr. Deputy, 111 
get anotber Pair, 


Lady — being affeep in her Cloſet, with 
the Adventures of Peregrine Pickle before her, 
her Lord happen'd to fiep in, and looking over 
the Book without waking her, took the Liberty 
to change it for the Practice of Piety, and ſo 
left her. When ſhe wak'd, ſhe preſently per- 


ceiv'd the Trick; and his Lordſhip entering 


while the Book was yet in her Hand, he took 
Occaſion to compliment her on her Ladyſhip's 
Reformation. Nay, nay, anſwer'd my Lady, 


let our Reformation go Hand-inHand, | beſcech 
you , when you, my Lord, practice the Whole Duty 
of Man, then Jil read the Practice of Piety. 


There being a great Diſturbance one Night 
at Drury-Lane Play-houle, the late Mr. //i/ks, 
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full at him; which, when he had taken up, 


it was carried againſt the K—g ; becar/e if they 


165 1 


coming upon the Stage to ſay ſomething te 
pacify the Audience, had an Orange thrown 


making a low Bow, with the Orange in his 
Hand———7 think, ſaid he, this is no Civil 
Orange. 


A famous Punſter being deſir'd to make a 
Pun extempore, upon what Subject? ſaid he. 
The King, anſwer'd the other. Oh, Sir, replies 
the Punſter, the King is no Subject. | 


Soon after my Lord C——1d came into the 
Privy-Council, a Place of great Truſt happen'd 
to become vacant, to which his M ty 
and the Duke of Df recommended two 
very different Perſons, His M——ty eſpous'd 
the Intereſt of his Friend with ſome Heat, and 
told them, He wou d be obey d; but not being 
able to ſucceed, he left the Council-Chamber 
in great Diſpleaſure. As ſoon as he retir'd, 
the Matter was debated warmly, but at length 


once gave him his Way, he would expect it again, 
end fo it would rife at length to a Precedent, 
However, in the Humour his M was 
then in, a Queſtion aroſe, who ſhould carry 
the Grant of the Office for his M——y to 
ſign ;* and the Lot fell on Lord Ch——1d. His 
Lordſhip expecting to find his M y in a 
very unfavourable Mood (and accordingly it 
happen'd ſo), prudently forbore to incenſe him i 
by an abrupt Requeſt, and, inſtead of bluntly 4 


3-2 8 1 17 


aſking him to ſign the Inſtrument, very ſub- 
miſſively aſł d whoſe Name his NI would 
be pleas d to have inſerted to fill up the Blanks, 
The K—yg anſwer'd, in a Pailion, The Devil's, 
4 you will, Very well, reply'd his Loiditip; 

ut would your 1M have the Inſtrument 1 un 
in the uſual Style. Our trujly and well belgued 
Couſin and Counſellor ? The Kg laught, and 
with all the good Nature in the World, ſet his 
Name to the Paper, tho” to promote a Perſon 
not very acceptable to himſelf. 


A Nurſe, who was holding a Child by the 
Fire- ſide, and handling his littie Bauble, ſaid to 
a Maid that ſtood by, Look here, you may ſee by 
a Penny how a Shilling is cond. 


A young Lady afk'd a Gentleman, who was 
a Lawyer, what was the moſt ſurpizing Cu- 
riofity in all Sir Hans Sloan's Collection? He 
anſwer'd, a Virgin at F.fieen; indeed, Sir, re- 
plv'd the Lady, you are miſtaken; for I have 
been told, that in his whole Collection there is. 
nothing ſo curious as an H, Lawyer. | 


The late Biſhop of D m, who was a 
reat Scholar and an able Speaker, but re— 
markable for a total Neglect of Dreſs, and a 
ſlovenly Habit of keeping one Hand almoſt al- 
ways in his Breeches, having been pitch'd upon 
by the Miniſtry to introduce the Bill for mak- 
ing a Proviſion for Officers Widows into the 
Houſe of Lords; his Lordſhip, when he made 
C3 the 
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the Motion, ſtood with the Bill in one Hand, 
and held the other in the uſual Place; and then 
began with great Solemnity to acquaint the 
Houſe, that he had an Inſtrument in his Hand for 
the Ben fit of Officers Widows : Upon which, 
the Duke of Argyle, inſtantly interrupting him, 
aſk'd, with a Smile, In which of your Hands, 
my Lord? The Jeſt put the whole Houſe in a 
Roar, but did not in the leaſt diſconcert the Bi- 
ſhop, who went on with his Motion, as if no 
ſuch Interruption had happened. 


Mr, Congreve going up the Water in a Boat, 
one of the Watermen told him, as they paſſed 
by Peterborergh Houſe, at Mill-Bank, that a 
remarkable Accident had happen'd to that very 
Houſe; it had frmk a Story, No Friend, ſays 
Cengreve, I rather believe it is & Story rais'd, 


Charles Hulet, the Player, about the Year 
1710, was put Prentice to a Bookſeller. By 
reading of Plays in his Maſter's Shop, he us'd 
to repeat Speeches in the Kitchen, in the E- 
vening, to the Deſtruction of many a Chair, 
which he ſubſtituted in the Room of real Per- 
ſons in the Drama, One Night, as he was 
repeating the Part of Alexander, with his 
wooden Repreſentative of Clytus (an Elbow- 
Chair), and coming to the Speech where the 
old General is to be kill'd, this young mock 
Alexander ſnatch'd a Poker, inſtead of a Jave- 
lin, and threw it with ſuch Strength againit 
poor Cytus, that the Chair was Kill'd * 
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the Spot, and lay mangled on the Floor. The 
Death of Clytus made a monſtrous Noiſe, which 
diſturb'd the Maſter in the Parlour, who call'd 
out to know the Reaſon; and was anſwer'd by 
the Cook below: Nothing, Sir, but Alexander 
bas kill'd Clytus. 


Mr. F. coming out of the Houſe of 
Commons one Day, call'd out, L here's my 
Fellnw ? Not in England, by G- d, ſaid a Gen- 


tleman, who ſtood by. 


Sir Richard Steele having one Day invited a 
great Number of Perſons of the firſt Quality, 
they were ſurpriz'd at the Number of Liveries 
which ſurrounded the Table ; and after Din- 


ner, when Wine and Mirth had ſet them free 


from the Obſervation of ſtrict Ceremony, one 


of them enquired of Sir Richard how ſuch an 
expenſive T rain of Domeſticks could be con- 
ſiſtent with his Fortune. Sir Richard very 
frankly confeſs'd, that they were Fellows of 
whom he would very willingly be rid; and be- 
ing then aſk'd why he did not diſcharge them, 
declared, That they were Bailiſfs, who had intro- 
duced themſelves with an Execution; and whom, 
ſince he could not f. nd them away, he had thought 
it convenient to embelliſb with Liveries, that they 
might do him Credit while they ſtaid. His Friends 
were diverted with the Expedient, and by paying 
the Debt diſcharged their Attendance ; having 
obliged dir Richard to promile that they ſhould 
f 9 never 
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never again find him graced with a Retinue of F 
the ſame Kind, | 


The prefent glorious King of Pruſſia having 
invited the French General Officers and other 
Priſoners to ſup with him the Evening of the 2 
memorable Battle of November the 5th, 1757, ; 
made an Apology for his not treating them in 
ſo magnificent a Manner as he could wiſh, by | 
ſaying, Really, Gentlemen, I did not expect you * 
fo ſoon, nor in ſuch great Numbers. 


A moving Sermon being preach'd in a Coun- 
try-Church, all fell a weeping but one Man, h 
who being aſk'd, why he did not weep along i 
with the ret? Oh / ſaid he, I belong to another 


Pariſb. | 
During the Breach. between Queen Mary 2 
and the Princeſs Aune (afterwards Queen), the 3 


latter was entirely neglected by the Courtiers ; 
but upon the Queen's Death, Things took a 3 
different Furn ; nothing was to be ſeen but 4 
Crowds of Courtiers focking to Berkley- Houſe 
(the Princeſs's Reſidence.) I his ſudden Change 
occaſion'd the half-witted Lord Carnarvon to 
ſay one Night to the Princeſs, as he ſtood 
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ö cloſe by her in the Circle; [ hope your Fiigh- 
14. neſs will remember, that I came to wait upon you, 
Il 3 when none of this Company did; which quaint 
14 Speech cauſed a great deal of Bluſhing, as well 
Wd When 
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cretion, 
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When Mrs. /——7 firſt ated Sir Harry 
TVildair at Drury-Lane Playhouſe, coming off 
the Stage into the Green- Room, I belreve, 
ſaid ſhe, that one Half of the Houſe take me 
to be really a Man : To which ſaid Mrs. Clive, 
But the other Half, I believe, know to the con- 


' trary. 


A Schoolmaſter aſking one of his Boys, in 
a ſharp wintry Morning, what was Latin for 
Cold, the Boy heſitated a little. Vat, Sir- 
rah ! ſaid he, can't you tell? Jes, yes, reply'd 
the Boy, I have it at my Fingers Ends. 


A Lady, who had more Vivacity than Diſ- 

. to rally a little Gentleman in 
Company about the Marriage of bis Friend, 
who, it ſeems, was alſo a very little Man. 
*Tis ſurpriſing to me, ſays the Lady, that Miſs 
* * * *, who we all know to be a Girl of good 
Senſe, ſhould ever think of ſuch a diminutive Ani- 
mal; why I cou'd hide fifty of them under my Pet- 
ticoat., Madam, quoth tne Gentleman, 1 don't 
doubt but you have had a hundred there before 
Aw, 


When the Earl of Marton, who made ſo 


eminent a Figure in the Reign of Queen Anne, 


was a Otripling, in the Liſe of his Father, a 
moſt formal Preſbyterian ; there being ſome 


extraordinary Entertainment for ſome youn 


Gentry on the Anniverſary of this hopeful Son's 
Birth, he was ordered by the old Lord to ſay 
Fl Grace ; 
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Grace; whereupon, turning up his Eyes, and 
aſſuming a Puritanical Countenance, he breath- 
ed the folowing Strain: 


pray God to ſhorten the Eays of Lord Wharton, 
And ſet his Son up in his Place ; 
He'll drink, and he'll whore, and ten thouſand 
Things more, 


Mith as good a fanatical Face. 


The pious Parent, not hearing what he ſaid, 
being deahſh, but perceiving he had finiſhed, 
and ſuppoſing what he uttered to be what it 
ought on ſuch an Occaſion, very innocently 
gave his Aſſent to it by an Amen, I pray God; 
which, to his great Surprize, made the whole 
Company burſt into a Laughter. 


A Gentleman on Horſeback, and his Man 
on Foot, ſtroking the Horſe's Buttocks, re- 
ceiv'd a Kick ; upon which he took up a Stone 
to throw at the Horſe, and hit his Maſter on 
the Back, which made him aſk what was the 
Matter? Alas! Sir, ſaid the Man, holding his 
Leg, your Hor ſe has lamed one of my Legs, Ay, 
cry'd the Maſter, he is indeed very unruly, for 
he has kick'd me on the Back, and tis well he 
miſs'd my Head. 


Mr. Jachſon and Mr. Harriſon, two Tradeſ(- 
men of London, went to Wejt Cheſter Fair, to 
lay a little Money out; and being there one 


Night, the Chamberlain of the Inn where they 
lodg'd, 
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lodg'd, happen'd to conduct them through an 


artment where there were two Men in Bed 
together. Mr. Fackſon obſerv'd, that one of 
them was ſo plaguy long-ſhank'd that his Legs 


were half-way out at the Feet of the Bed ; 


which he no ſooner ſaw, than he conceiv'd a 
mighty Deſire to have a Frolic with them; 
and as ſoon as they came into the next Room, 
where they were to lie, he ſays to the Cham- 
berlain, You may now leave us, and we'll take 
Care of the Candle ourſelves: So, when the 
Chamberlain was retir'd, he acquainted his 
Bedfellow with his Deſign. Did you obſerve, 
ſaid he, the Man in the next Room with his 
Legs half a Yard out at the Feet of the Bed ? 
Yes, reply'd Harriſon ; and what then? If 
you'll hold the Candle juſt at the Door, anſwer'd 
Zackſon, and light me, and take it away at my 
dignal, I'll ſhew you ſome Diverſion. With 
all my Heart! reply'd Harriſon. do both of 
them pull'd off their Slippers, to prevent making 
a Noiſe; and as ſoon as Jackſon came into the 
Room where the two Men lay, he ſpies a Pair 
of Spurs, one of which he takes up, and gently 
puts it upon the Man's naked Foot that hung fo 
far out of Bed ; and as ſoon as he had buckled 
it faſt, he beckons his Friend to take away the 
Candle and ſhut the Door, and then he gives 
Teague (tor he happened to be an Iriſhman) a 
good hardPinch upon the ſameFoot that he had 
put the Spur on. The Jriſbman at this began to 
growl confoundedly ; and hauling up his Feet 
into the Bed (tho' not awake) he ſcratch'd his 
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Bedfcllow's Legs ſadly with the Spur, who, be- 


ing a Scatehman, roars out, in a deviliſh Paſſion, 
Deel d—1 you, Sir, gen ye'se not gang out of the 
Bed, and cut your Toe Nails, by G-q ! Iſe throw 
you ot & 1 Window. The 1riſhnan being yet 
afleep, and not in the leaſt ſenſible of what had 
paſſed, ſoon after thruſt down his Legs as they 
were before; then Harriſon gave him t'other 
Pinch by the Toe, and up the Iriſbman hauls 
his Feet again, and ſeratch'd the Scotehman's 
Legs as before; at which the Scotchman began 
to pommel the /riſhman heartily, Preſently 
aſter, the Iriſhman rolling his Feet about the 


Bed, ſtuck the Rowel of the Spur into his own 


Jeg, which thoroughly awak'd him. At this, 
he, with ſome Surprize, putting down his 


Hand to feel what was the Matter with his 


Foot, cry'd out, in a very great Paſſion, Ar- 
rah d—n my Shoul, but the Hoftler of diſh Inn 
iſh a very great Raſcal; for by Chrieſht ! he has 
pulPd off both my Boots, and, like a d -d Rogue, 
has left one of my Spurs on. 


A deform'd Lady, going one Day into the 
Pump-Room at Bath, was accoſted by the cele- 
brated Beau N- b, who thought to divert him- 
ſelf and the Company at the Lady's Expence, 
Pray, Madam, "what is the Name of Tobit's 
Deg? N—hh, reply'd the Lady, and à very 


DO 


impudent Dog he is. 


An Iriſhman _— an 1 with ſome 
Quinces in it: Arrah wow, dear 
| 7 


oney, ſaid he, 
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if a few of theſe Princes give ſuch a Flavinr— 
Flow would an Apple-Pye tafle made all of 
Duinces ? 


A young Gentleman, of a good Family, who 
had only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had 
been a long Time ſolliciting in vain for a Com- 
pany ; till chancing to be at a Viſit, where the 
late D—fs of Mardi had met with Diſgrace, 
by accidentally breaking wiad backward, it 
our young Soldier had not, with great Gal- 
lantry taken it upon himſelf, and aſked a thou- 
ſand Pardons for the pretended Offence he had 
given, which quite freed her Grace from the 
leaſt Suſpicion of it. The D ſs was ſo charm'd 
with the Preſence of Mind, and polite Manner 


in which the young Enſign had brought her 


of, that ſhe never let the Duke reft, till he 
had given him the Company he wanted; and 
upon delivering his Commiſſion to him n 


find, Captain, ſaid ſhe, it is an ill wind that 


blaws nobody cod. 


A Fellow of a certain College, ſeeing Tom 
Brown in a tatter'd Garb, ſaid : om / your 
Gawn's grown tao ſbort for you. Ah! reply'd 
Tom, that's true; but it will be long enough be- 


fore I ſhall get another. This Repartee fo di- 


verted the Fellow, that he continu'd laughing 


"tilt he met with a Brother of the ſame College, 


who a{k'd him what he laugh'd at? y, fays 
he, at an excellent Foke : I juſt now told Tom 
Brown his Gown was ou 4% ſhart for hin:; 
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and he ſaid, it would be a long Time before he 
ſould have another, Well, and pray Whers is 
the Joke in that? I don't inuww, rity d be [ut 
Jam ſure it was a good Foke when I heard it, 


A Ferſon ſaying (not at all to the Purpoſe) 
that really Sampſon was a very ſtrong Man : 
He, ſaid another, but you ere much ſironger; jor 
yeu make nothing of lugging him in by the Head 
end Shoulders. 


Mr. B who made the fine Fireworks 
in the Green Park, being in Company wich 
ſome Ladies, was highly commending the I pi- 
taph in Maeſtminſier Abbey, on Mr. Purcet!'s 
Monument : 


He is gone to that Place, where only his 
own Harmony can be exceeded. 


Lord! Mr. B——, ſaid one of the Ladies, 


the ſame Epitaph might ſerve you, by altering 


one Word only: 


He is gone to that Place, where only his ru 
Fireworks can be exceeded. 


A Perſon aſk'd an Iriſhman. why he wore his 


Stockings the wrong vide outwards ? Becaiaſe, 


fays he, there is a Hole on the other Side. 


A Quaker being in Bed wich his own Spouſe, 
in the Middle of the Night, abuut che ninth 


Hour, 


. 47 


Hour, ſhe pulled him, ſaying, Zzek:el, awake! 
What ſayeſt thou, Tabitha, the Wife of my 
Boſom ? Ariſe, ſaid ſhe, ſpeedily and quickly, 
and make no long tarrying nor delaying, but 
enter into the next Room, and nigh unto the 
Place that pays Tribute unto Cæſar, there 
ſtandeth a Wicker- Chair, whereon hangeth a 
Garment, called, by the Unenlightened, a 
red Petticoat : Dive into the Pocket, and take 
out thence two Farthings ; then go thy Way 
unto Obadiah, the Tallow-Chandler, and buy 
two Candles; light one of them, and bring in 
preſently; for fear our younge/t Son, Nehe- 
miah, has baſb-i himſelf. 


A Gentleman having receiv'd ſome Abuſe, 
in paſſing through one of the Inns of Chancery, 
from ſome of the Clerks, he was advis'd to 
complain to the Principal, which he accord- 
ingly did; and coming before him, accoſted 
him in the following manner: I have been 
groſily abus'd here by ſome of the Rafeals of this 
Houſe ; and under/tanding you are the Principal, 
I am come to acquaint you with it. 


Harry H—w—rd, who was a comical Spark, 
when an Apprentice, being or {ome Mliſde- 
meanor carried before Juſtice L—d., who was 
very crooked ; the Magiltratz aſking him, when 
his Maſter had finiſhed his om. int, whether 
he had any thing to ſay in his own vin ication? 
Yes, replied the Youngfter, I cord offcr a great 
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deal; but it will ſignify nothing, fer I ſee you are 
all of one Side. 


Scotus, or, as we ſhould now ſtile him, Scar, 
one of the School-men, a Man greatly re- 
nowned for his Learning in the dark Age 
wherein he flouriſh'd, dining at the Table of 
Charles the Bald, Emperor and King of France, 
and behaving in a flovenly Way, ſuch as he was 
uſed to in his Cell at College; the Emperor, 
fitting oppoſite to him, merrily ſaid, IL Hat 
Difference is there between a Scot and a Sot? 
To „nich he bluntly, but very wittily, replied, 
Only the Table, 


A Country Clergyman meeting a Neigh- 
bour, who never came to Church, altho' an 
old Fellow above Sixty, he gave him ſome 
Reproof on that Account ; — 
he never read at home? No, reply'd the Clown, 
T can't read. I dare ſay, ſaid the Parſon, you 
don't know who made you. Not I, troth, cry'd 
the Countryman. A little Boy coming by at 
the ſame Time, Ibs made you, Child? ſaid 
the Parſon. God. Sir, anſwer'd the Boy. I 
there, quoth the Clergyman, are you not aſham'd 
to hear this Child tell me who made him, when you, 
who are fo old, cannot? Ah ! ſaid the Coun- 
tryman, zt is no onder that he ſhould remember: 

2 was made but tother Day; it's a great while, 


Meaſter, /n I was made. 
It 


aſk'd him, I 
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It was cuſtomary with Marſhal Fillars, when 
any of his Soldiers were brought before him, 
for heinous Offences, to ſay to them, By G, 
Brother, you or T ſhall certainly be hang d; which 
was a ſufficient Denunciation of their Fate, 
Spy being diſcovered in his Camp, he ad- 
dreſſed him in the fame Language. Next 
Day, the Provoft hurrying the Wretch to the 
Gallows, he preſſed earneſtly to ſpeak with 
the General, alledging he had ſomewhat of 
Importance to communicate. His Excellency, 
being informed thereof, ſaid, it is the way of 
all theſe Raſcals; witen ordered for Execution, 
they ever pretend ſome frivolous Story or other, 
merely to reprieve themſelves for a few Mo- 
ments: however, bring the Dog hither. Be- 
ing introduced, he aſked him hat he had to 
ſay ? HA, my Lord, ſaid he, toben firſt I had 
the Honour of your Converſation, you told me, 
that either you or I ſhould be hanoed. Now am J 
come to know, whether it is your Pleaſure to bz 
fa? Becauſe, rf you won't, I mut. That's all, 
The Marſhal was fo pleaſed with the Fellow's 
Humour, that he commanded him to be diſ- 
miſled. 


Two Women were gofliping together; one 
fays, My Daughter hai't laid her Eyes tonether 
theje four Nights. You Fazl, ſays t'other, haw 
Hhould ſhe ? Don't her Noſe lie between ? 


One of the Commiſſioners of the Revenue- 
being one Night in the Pit at Drary-Lane 
9 Play- 
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Play-houſe, an Orange Girl, famous for her 
Wit and Affurance, ftriding over his Back, he 
popp'd his Hands under her Petticoats. Nay, 
Atr. Commiſſioner, ſaid ſhe, you'll find no Goeds 
there, but what have been fairly enter'd. 


A Sea Captain being aſk'd his Opinion about 
a future State, he anſwer'd, that he never trou- 
bied his Head about State Affairs, 


A Man and his Dog, nam'd Cucksld, going 
out together in the Evening, in returning home, 
the Dog ran in Doors firſt. Oh Mother, ſays 
the Boy, Cuckeld's come, Nay then, Child, re- 
ply'd the Mother, your Father's not far off. 


A Punſter, going along the Strand, when a 
great Mob of Spectators was gathered to fee a 
Malefactor pals to his Execution at Charing- 
e, afk'd a genteel Perſon, who was ſtand- 
ing in the Crowd, VW hat was the Name of the 
Fellow going to be hanged ? He anſwered, one 
Vowel. Ab] ſaid the Queriſt, Do you know 
wich of them it is, Sir; for there are ſeveral 
of that Name? No, return'd the other, I ds 
not. Mell, faid the Wag, this however is cer- 
tain, and I am very glad of it, that it is neither 
U nor. 


The King of France, taking Kil:grew, the 
famous Jeſter, into a Gallery full of Pictures, 
among the reſt, ſhew'd him the Picture of 
Chri/t upon the Crols, and aſk'd him if he 

new 
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knew who that was? But Mlligreto made him- i 

4 ſelf very ignorant, and anſwer'd, No, I h, 1 
ſaid the King, II tell you, if you don't know ; | 


this is the Picture of our Saviour uten the Croſs, 1 
and that on the right Side is the Pope's, aud that 1 
on the left is my own. Whereupon Killigre: 


5 reply d, 1 humbly thank your Majeſty for the In- 


* formation ytu have given me; for though I havs 1 
2 ten heard that our Saviour was crucified belcucen 8 
3 two Thieves, yet I never knew who they were 1 

| 


One of the Comedians walking down Bro- 
Street, Covent-Garden, ſaw a poor milerabiz 
Odject aſking Charity: he ſtopp'd and reliev'd 
him; faying, at the fame I ime, This Man 
muſt either be in great Diſtreſs, ar a very good 
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King Charles the Second being in Company 2 
vith Lord Reche/tcr and ſome other Noblemen, | 
who had been raking all Night; FAiligrew 
coming in, ſays the King, Now we ſhall hear 
of our Fauits. No, faith, ſaith Rulligrew, J 
don't care to trauble my Head with that which all 
the Town talks of, 


A Fellow blaming his Sweetheart, telling 8 
her, ſhe was falte to him; ſhe, to clear her- 5 
ſelf, us'd many Imprecations, bidding him, if 'Y 
it were ſo, to mark her Und. May, as for that, 'Þ 
ſaid he, I ſhall not ſo much mark yeur Eud, as J | 
fhall your. Middle, 


A Perſon, 
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A Perſon, whoſe Talent lay in Comedy, 
wanting o ome upon the Stage, gave a Spe- 
cimen of his Capacity to Mr. Quin, who atk'd 
him if he had «ver play'd any Character in 
Comedy? Ihe former anſwer'd, Yes, he had 
play d Abel in the Alchymiſt. I am rather of 
Opinion you piay d Cain, ſays Quin; for I am 


certain you murder d Abel. 


Tne Prince of Conde, coming to congratu- 
late his Miſter, Lewis XIV. on the Battle of 
Senef, in which his Highneſs bad commanded, 
and gained great Honour; the King ſtood on 
the Fop of the Stairs to receive him. The 
Prince, being lame of the Gout, mounted 
very flowly ; and, ſtopping Mid-way, begg'd 
his Majeſty's Pardon, if he made him wait, 
Couſin, aid the King, do not hurry yourſelf ; a 
Perſon loaded with Laurels, as you are, cannot 
mode very ſwiftly. 


One Mr. 4/4, who was himſelf a famous 
Punſter in Ireland, coming into an Inn, deſired 
the Landlord to lend him + Hand to pull of 
his great Coat. Indeed, Sir, ſaid he, I dare 
not, Dare not? replied the other: Mat do 
you mean by that? You know. Sir, anſwer'd he, 
there is an Act Parliament againſt ſiripping of 
Ab. | 


Soon after the Battle of Oudenard, the Dut- 
cheſs of = — —þ made a Tour to Flanders. 


Her Grace landed at Dunkirk, where ſhe _ 
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all Night; and in the Morning, tho' ſhe had 


2iven a great deal of "Trouble in the inn, ſhe 
went away, and forgot the uſual preſent to the 
Chambermaid. The Girl thought of an Ex- 
pedient to make herſelf amends, and purchaſed 
a Number of Phials ; then filling them, care + 
fully cork'd and ſeal'd them: This done, ſhe 
cauſed it to be rumoured abroad, that ihe had a 
Quantity of the Ducheſs of {/—- He's Eye- 
Water, which her Grace, at her Departure, 
had put into her Hands to ſell. It was in 
Reality the Ducheſs of A{——#}'s Water that 
filled the Bottles, and the Humour ſucceeded 


to the Girl's Wiſh: The Eye-Water was 


bought for the Novelty by Rich and Poor, and 
the Cures it perform'd were ſo wonderful. that 
the Fame of it's Virtues reach'd the Ducheſs 
at the Engliſ Camp. Her Grace recollected 
her Omiſſion, and was not a little nettled at the 
Wench's Stratagem; but could not th: n help 
it. In her Return home, however, ſhe lay 
again at the ſame Inn; and as the Wench was 
putting her to Bed at Night, Child, ſaid ſhe, 
{ hear you have a famius Eye- Mater to feli; I 
have a Mind to be a Purchaſer. | he Git, 
quite confounded, faintly ſaid, It is all diſpojed 
of. What Quantity might you have of it © ſaid 
the Ducheſs. Only a few Dozens, replicd the 
Girl. Mell, ſaid the Ducheſs, prepare your 
Bottles, and you indy now have a larger Quantiiy 
of the genuine Sort. The Girl was miſerably 
perplex'd, and could not tell what to ſay ; but 
tell into Tears; and dropping upon her K aces, 

confel;'d 
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confeſs'd hey Indiſcretion, and humbly implor'd 
her Grace's Forgiveneſs, promiſing never to 


offend again in the like Manner. Nay. 4. 


indeed. Child, ſaid her Grace, you muſt mat: 
up fome for me; for I have heard an excelle:t 
Character of its ſcuereignu Virtues. Being aſſured 
her Grace was in Earneſt, the Girl repfy'd, 
fe ſhould be obey d. In the Morning ſhe or- 
der'd her joung Doctreſs, in her own Preſence, 
to bottle every Drop of it, to cork it up ſafely, 
and ſeal it, as ſhe had done the former ; by 
which ſhe diſcover'd that the Girl had actually 
procured her Grace's Arms to her new Noſtrum, 
a Circumſtance ſhe had not before dreamt of. 
Fu, my Dear, ſaid the Ducheſs, I find you're 
4 Miſireſs of your Trade; you make no Scrup/e 
to count:rfeit a Seal, Madam, ſaid the Girl, 
you dropt the Scal in the Room, and that put me in 
the Head of it, And what might you gain, ſaid 
her Grace, by your laß: Supply? Fifty Livres, 
reply'd the Girl. Very well, ſaid the Ducheſs, 
pleaſe to reſtore the Seal, and there is double that 
Sum for you, putting five Louis d'Ors in her 
Hand; adding, with a ſtern Look, and a ſe- 
vere Tone of Voice, Beware of Counterfeits, 


Huſſey. | 


Sir George Rooke, before he was made Ad- 
mira], had ſerved as Captain of Marines upon 
their firſt Eſtabliſhment ; and being quarrter'd 
on the Coaſt of Eſſex, where the Ague made 
great Havock among his Men, the Miniſter of 
the Village where he lay was ſo harraſs'd with 
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the Duty, that he reſuſed to bury any more of 
them eithout being paid his accuſtom'd Fees, 
The Ca;tain mace no Words, but order'd the 
next that died to be carried to the Minitlter's 
oute. and laid upon the Table of his great 
Hall. This greatly embarraſs'd the poor Cler- 
gyman, who, in he F.linefs of his Heart, ſent 
the Captain Vord, Tot , be would cauſe the 
dead Man to bi taken atvay. he would never more 
difpute it with him; Lut would readily bury him, 
and his whole Company, nothing. 


Sir & M——, a Scotch Baronet, and 
Member of rarliament tor one of che royal 
Boroughs of that Tingdom, came one Morn- 
ing, according to Cuitum, to Sir Robert's Le- 
vee, and, without the leaſt Ceremony, laid 
hold of his Ribband. Sir Robert could not ca- 
tily diſengage himſelf, and the Baronet lugg'd 
him to the Window, in which, fouſing himielf 
down, he happen'd to have an Eſcape, which 
carried with it ſo loud a Report, that it threw- 
the whole Company into Laughter: Very 
well, Sir C-——, ſaid the Miniſter, pray-what 
have you further ta ſay ® Why, this it is, Sir 
Robert: I awe fifteen hundred Punds, and, by 
G- d, F you don't give it me, F'll en go To- 
#xorrow to the Houſe, and vote acoording to my: 


Conſcience. 


ge Trefufis, an excellent Comedian, as he 
was fiſhing by the Ziff Side, near Dublin, 


ſome 
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fome Friends of his were going in a Boat, in 
order to embark for England. Je ſeeing them, 
call'd to them to take him in, that he might 
ſee them ſafe on Board, He gave his Fiſhing- 
Rod to a Friend on Shore, to take Care ot it 
*till his Return; but Foe, it ſeems, was pre— 
yail'd on by ſome of his Companions to make 
the Journey to London along with them, with 
his Fiſhing-Cloaths on his Back, not a ſecond 
Shirt, and but ſeven Shillings in his Pocket, 
His Companions left him at Londen, and Nr. 
Wills, the Player, found him gazing at the 
Dial in the Square of Covent Garden. He hardly 
knew him at firſt (as Mr. /7s ſaid) but by 
bis particular Gait, which was beyond Imita- 
tion. When he aſked him how he came there, 
and in that Pickle; Hum! Ha! why Faith, 
Bobby, reply'd Joe, I only came from Dublin 
to ſee what it was Clock at Covent Garden, 


Dr. Andrews, Biſhop of Vincheſter, and Dr. 
Neal, Biſhop of Durham, dining with King 
Fames I. his Majeſty ſaid to the Biſhops, 14 
Lords, cannot I take my Subjects Money, when 1 
want it, without all this Formality of Parliament ? 
Upon which the Biſhop of Durham readily an- 
twer'd, God forbid, Sir, but you ſhould, you are 
the Breath of our Neſtrils, On which, the 
King, turning to the Biſhop of J/:nchefter, ſaid 
ill, my Lord, what ſay you ?—Sir, reply'd 
the Biſhop, I have no Skill to judge of Parlia- 
mentary Caſes, The King anſwered— N put 


offs, 


1 added he, [ think it's lawful for you ta tate my 


1 
E 37 
Brother Neal's MAoney, for he offers it. 


r . 

| Foe Trefuſir, the Comedian, entered a Volun- 
| teer on board the Ship the Dzke of Ir, cont 
' manded in the Channel, in that memorable Sea- 
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t Engagement with the Dutch Fleet, commanded 
Y (he uled to ſay) by Van Tromp. When Prepa- 
rations were making for the Battle, Foe, tho' 
4 a Volunteer, confeſs'd, Fear began to invade 
it him; but when the Man at the Top-maſt-head 
J cry'd, a Sail] then two Sails! and after, Z —, 
„ whole Il od, Foe's Terrors augmented: But 
| his Fears came to the full Height, when a Sailor 
'} aſk'd him he had not perform'd on the Stage? 
Joe reply'd in the Affirmative. hy then, ſaid 
: the blunt Tar, To-morrow, if you are not #il!ed4 
with the firſt Broadſide, by G—d you will ſee 
the deepeſt and bloadicft Tragedy you ever {aw in 

ur Life. 

4 


| 

| Mr. F C—-—--, a Perſon noted for 
I his Humour and genteel Addreſs, but inclined 
| 


to be a little too free upon ſome Occaſions, 
happened to dine one Day at the Tavern, and 
to fit next a Gentleman, who had his Hair tied 
upin a Knot. This was too fair an Occaſion 
to miſs, tho' the Gentleman was a Stranger to 
him; and ſo lifting up the Lock, ind playing 
with it in his Hands, Is this Lock upon huma:: 
Underſtanding, Sir? ſaid Joe. The e. 
looked ſternly at him, on in Wrath was pulling 


Out 
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out his Sword, when the Glittering of the Blade 
fo terrified our Punſter, that it filled him with 
Compunction. Down he dropt upon his Knees, 
and with a Tone of Voice that raiſed both 
Mirth and Pity—Pray, Sir, don't be angry; I 
meant no Harm; indeed, I didn't. never mean 
any Thing; I am the noted Fool of F=t—t, and 
every Body knows I mean Nothing. 


At the Maſquerade in the Hay Market, one 
appearing in the Habit of a Biſhop, another, 
for the Jeſt's Sake, bow'd his Knee to aſk 
Bleſſing. The former laying his Hand on his 
Head, very demurely ſaid, Prithee riſe ; there's. 
nothing in't, indeed, Friend. 


A Scholar of Dr. Bisſty's coming into a Par- 
lour where the Doctor had laid down a fine 
Bunch cf Grapes for his own eating, takes it 
up, and ſays aloud ; I publiſh the Banns between 
theſe Grapes and my Mouth ; if any one knows 
any juſt Carfe or Impediment why theſe two ſhould 
not be joined together, let them declare it. The 
Doctor being but in the next Room, overheard 
all that was ſaid; and coming into the School, 
he ordered the Boy, who had eaten his Grapes, 
to be hors'd; but before he proceeded to the 
uſual Diſcipline, he cried out aloud, as the 
Dclinguem, had done; I publiſh the Banns be- 
tween my Rod and this Boy's Brecch; if any one 
knows any juſt Cauſe or Impediment why theſe two 
ſhould not be joined together, let them deciare it. 


I farbid the Banns, cried the Boy. My ſo? pres 
| the 
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the Doctor. Becauſe the Parties are nit agreed, 
replied the Boy. Which Anſwer ſo pleaſed 
the Doctor, that he ordered the Boy to be ſet 
down. 


The famous Tony Lee, a Player in King 


Charles the Second's Reign, being kill'd in a 
Tragedy, having a violent Cold, could not 
forbear coughing as he lay dead upon the Stage, 
which occaſioned a good deal of Laughter and 
Noiſe in the Houſe; he lifted up his head, and 
ſpeaking to the Audience, ſaid, This makes 
good what my poor Mother uſed to tell me ; for 
ſhe would often ſay, that I ſhould cough in my 
Grave, hecauſe I uſed to drink in my Porridge, 
This ſet the Houſe in ſuch good Humour, that 
it produced a thundering Clap, and made ever 
one very readily pardon the Soleciſin he before 
bad committed, 


A young Lady of a pretty high Spirit, juſt 
upon the Point of Marriage, told her Gallang, 
that ſhe could never bring herſelf to ſay obey, 
and was reſolved ſhe would not. When the 
Ceremony was performing, ſhe kept her Word, 
and cried honour and bey Nay, Madam, ſaid 
the Parſon, you muſt ſay obey, Let her alone, 
Doctor, ſaid the Huſband ; let her ſay bey now, 
if ſhe will; warrant Pl! make her cry O ! be- 
fore Morning, | 


Dr. Mead coming out of Tim's Coffee- 
Houle, an impudent broken Apotnecary met 
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him at the Door, and accoſted him with a Re- 
123 that he would lend him five Guineas: 

ir, ſaid the Doctor, I am ſurprixed that you 
Should apply to me for ſuch a Favour, who don't 
know you 1 Oh! dear Sir, replied the Apothe- 
cary, it ts for that very Reaſon ; for thoſe who 
do, won't lend me a Farthing. 


The Reverend Doctor — coming from 
Holland with the K—g, a terrible ſtorm ari- 
ling, the Ship was in great Danger of being 
loſt the good Doctor being under inexpreſſible 
Anxiety, aſked the Captain what he thought 
of the Danger ?---0h, by G-d, ſaid he, we 
ſhall be in Heaven in half an Hour---Gad forbid ! 
replied the Doctor. | 


Some Years ago, a Son of G — the Jeto, 
was on the Point of being married to a Chri- 
ſtian : The Father had no ObjeCtion to the 
Religion of the Lady, but ro the Smallneſs of 
her Fortune. The Son peremptorily told him, 
he would marry the Lady; and if he was re- 
fuſed a proper Share of Wealth, he would turn 
Chriſlian, and then he ſhould be intitled by 
Law to half of nis Poſſeſſions. At this Anſwer 
G n was greatly confounded, and reſolved 
to apply to Counſel, to know whether there 
was any ſuch Law. The Counſellor replied, 
that there was, and that his Son, vpon turning 
Chrittian, would obtain half his Fortune. But 
if you'll make me a Preſent of ten Guineas, added 
he, II put you in a Tay to diſappurnt him, and 
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the graceleſi Dog ſhall not be able to obtain a Far- 
thing. At this G——-#'s Hopes revived, and 
pulling ten Guineas out of his Pocket, inſtant- 
ly clapp'd them into the Lawyer's Rand, ex- 
prefling his Impatience to know how he was 
to proceed ; when the Counſeilor returned with 
a Smile, You have nothing to do, Mr. G n, 
but to turn Chriſtian your elf. | 


Sir ohn T—v—r, who for ſome Miſde- 


meanor had been expelled from Parliament, 


one Day meeting with Archbiſhop T—t—2, 
cry'd, I hate to ſee an Atheiſt in the Shape of a 
Churchman--- And I, replied the good Biſhop, 
hate te ſee a Knave in any Shape. | 


A certain Captain, who had made a greater 
Figure than his Fortune could well ſupport, 
and the Regiment not being paid as was ex- 
peed, was forced to put off a great Part of 
his Equipage. A few Days after, as he was 
walking by the Road Side, he ſaw one of his 
Soldiers fitting louſ--g himſelf under an Hedge, 
bat are you doing there, Tom? ſaid the Offi- 


cer. Mp, faith, Sir, anſwered the Soldier, / 
am following your Example; getting rid of Part 


of my Retinue. 


A young Woman in France, whoſe Brother 
had embrac'd the Proteſtant Religion, was con- 
victed of having a Baſtard Child, and obliged 
to do public Penance. The Prieſt, after a ſe- 
vere Reprimand, warned her, that as ſhe had 
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made a Reparation for her own Crime, ſhe 
ſhould never fall into her Brother's. CY Sir, 
faid ſhe, I would rather commit my own Fault a 
thouſand Times, than be once guilty of my Bro- 


ther s 0 


An honeſt Highlander, walking along JIol- 
zu, heard a Voice cry, Rogue, Scot, Rogue, 
Scot : His northern Blood, fired at the Inſult, 
and drawing his broad Sword, he looked round 
him on every Side to diſcover the Object of his 
Indignation ; at laſt he found that it came from 
a Parrot, perch'd in a Balcony within his Reach: 
But the generous Scot, diſdaining to ſtain his 
truſty Blade with ſuch ignoble Blood, put up 
his Sword again with a ſour Smile, ſaying, G3: 
ze were a Mon, as ye re a.green Geuſe, I would 


ſplit your Meem. 


Mr. T- s C—-—, the Comedian, com- 
ing one Day to his Father, begged he would 
jet him have one hundred Pounds, which would 
make him perfectly eaſy in his Affairs. Why, 
The. ſaid the Father, it is very ſtrange you 
can't live upon your Salary, your Benefit, and 
other Advantages: When I was of your Age, 
1 never ſpent any of my Father's Money. 1 
don't Ahe that, anſwer'd the Son, but J am 


ſure you have ſpent a great many hundred Peunds 
of my Father's Money. 


My Lord B——, having, by his Extrava- 
gancies, run himſelf over Head and Ears in 
Debt, 
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Debt, and ſeeming very little concerned about 
it, one of his Friends took the Liberty of telling 
his Lordſhip one Day, that he wondered how 
he could fleep quietly in his Bed, whilſt he was 
ſo much in Debt. For my Part, ſaid his Lord- 
ſhip, 1 ſleep very well; but I wonder haw my 


Creditors can. 


Two Fellows meeting, one aſked the other, 
why he look'd fo fad? I have very good Rea- 
fon for it, anſwered the other; poor Jack — —, 
the greateſt Croney and Friend I had in the 
World, was hanged but two Days ago. What 
had he done? ſaid the firſt. Alas! reply'd the 
other, he did no more than.you or I might have 
done on the like Occaſion : He found a Bridle 
on the Road, and took it up. What, an- 
ſwer'd the other, hang a Man for taking a Bri- 
dle! that's hard indeed. To tell you the Truth 
of the Matter, ſaid the other, there was a T5rje 


ied to the other End of it. 


A young Fellow, whoſe Perſon was very 
handſome, addreſſed a wealthy old Widow, 
who after a little Application conſented to have 
him. Boaſting of his Succeſs among his Com- 
iades, he ſpoke with the utmoſt Contempt of 
the Lady, and profeſſed, it was not her that 
he deſigned to marry, but her Money. She 
had Notice of this Declaration, and rcſolved 
to be even with her pretended Lover. Accor- 
dingly, on the Wedding-day, ſhe dreſſed as 
gaily as if ſhe were really going to be made a 

Bride, 
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Bride, and hung a Purſe of Gold at her Side, 


of which ſhe made an extraordinary Uſe on 
the Occaſion. She gave her Hand to the De- 
ceiver with a ſeeming Alacrity ; and he Jed her 
to the Ceremony with the Appearance of a ſin- 
cere Affection, while he was inwardly exult- 
ing with Hope of the rich Prize that he was 
baſcly betraying into his Poſſeſſion, He went 
through his Part, we may believe, without the 
leaſt Heſitation; but it was quite otherwiſe with 
his Partner: For, when ſhe was deſired to re- 
peat her's after the Miniſter, ſhe continued 
ſome | imefilent, holding forth her Purſe only. 
T he Parſon prefling her to ſpeak, and demanding 
the Reaſon of ſuch an odd Behaviour, ſhe ſaid, 
4“ Sir, the Scoundrel, who ſtands here with 
& me, is an Impoſtor, who comes not to eſ- 
„ pouſe me, as he openly avowed, but my 
« Fortune, Here is its Proxy, (pointing to the 
« Guineas at her Girdle) and he may perſuade 
« it to contract with him, if he can; but J 
« will by no Means intrude myſelf into the 
« Place of that which is the beloved and real 
« Object of his Purſuit. The Villain, who 
&« hates my Perſon, would make himſelf Ma- 
<« ſterof my Eſtate, and bring me to Ruin: I 
© hope therefore you will juſtify my Conduct, 
« in diſappointing his vile Intention, and ex- 
4 poſing him to the Shame he deſerves.” 


Some Perſons talking of a fine Lady that had 
many Suitors; Well, ſays one of mom Ne 
may talk of this great Man and that great Man 
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of this Lord and t other Knight ; but I know 
a Fellow without a Foot of Eſtate, that will 
carry her before them all. Pho, 4— me, that's 
:mpoſſible, ſays another, wnlcſs you mean her La- 
di/hip's Coachman. 


A Perſon having two extravagant Sons, the 
ene robbed him of his Money, and tother of 
his Goods: His Neighbour coming to condole 
with him, told him; He might ſue the County, 
for he had been robbed between Son and Son, 


A Farmer who had a very great Name in the 
Country for his Dexterity in manly Exerciles, 
ſuch as Wreſtling, throwing the Bar, and the 
like, drew upon himſelf many Occaſions to try 
his Skill with ſuch as came far and near to chal- 
lenge him: Among the reſt, a conceited Fellov- 
rode a great Way to viſit this Champion; and 
being told, that he was in his Ground bchind 
the Houſe, he alighted and walked with his 
Horſe in his Hand, 'till he came where he found 
him at Work; ſo hanging his Horſe upon the 
Pales, he accoſted him thus: That having heard 
much of his Fame, he was come forty Miles 
to try a Fall with him. The Champion, with- 
out more Words, came up to him, and cloſing 
with him, took him upon ſuch an advantageous 
Lock, that he pitched him clear over the Pales 
then, with a great deal of Unconcern, took 
up his Spade and fell to Work again. The 
Fellow getting upon his Legs, as nimble as he 
could, called to ſpeak with him, Well, favs 
the 
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the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me? 
No, no, replied the Fellow, only to deſire you 
would be fo kind as to throw my Horſe ajter me, 


A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Town to mar- 
ry a Country Gentleman; to recommend the 
Match in the ſtronger Terms, told her it would 
be more convenient for her, becauſe his Con- 
cerns in the Country join'd to her's 4, ſays 
the Lady, but his Concerns ſhall never join to 
mine in the City. 


A young Gentleman, playing at Queſtions 
and Commands with ſome very pretty young 
Ladies, who commanded to take off a Garter 
from one of them; but ſhe, as ſoon as he had 
laid hold of her Petticoats, ran away into the 
* Room, where was a Bed: Fer Madam, 
aid he, tripping up her Heels, I bar ſqueaking. 
Bar the Door, 5 Fool, cry' d ſhe. 


A Perſon not belonging to King's College, put 
his Horſe in a Field belonging thereto, being 
warn'd of ſo doing, and he taking no Notice 
thereof, the Maſter of that College ſent his 
Man to him, bidding him ſay, if he continued 
his Horſe there, he would cut off his Tail. 
Say you ſo ? ſaid the Perſon; Go tell your Ma- 
ſter, if he cuts off my Horſe's Tail, I will cut 
off his Ears, The Servant returning, told his 

aſter what he ſaid: Whereupon he was ſent 
back to bring the Perſon to him; who appear- 
ing, faid the Maſter, How now, Sir, what 

mean 
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mean you by that Menace you ſent me : Sir, ſaid 
the other, I threaten you not, for I only ſaid, if 
you cut off niy Horſe's Tail, I would cut off his 


Ears. 


In the Rebellion in the Year 1715, when a 
diligent Search was making for the Earl of Der- 
wentwater, in order to bring him to Juſtice for 
his treaſonable Practices, he was ſuppoſed to be 
concealed in ſome Chambers in he Temple; 
whereupon the Mlaſter of the Femple ordered 
ſtrict Search to be made in every Corner, by 
the two Porters of the Temple, and other pro- 
per Officers. Upon this they went to work, 
and in the midit of their Search they found a 
Gentleman's Chambers ſhut, which they im- 
mediately burſt open; going into his Bed-room, 
they ſaw him getting out of his Bed, ſtark 
naked, crying out, For Heaven's Sake, Gentle- 
men, what do you mean? What Authority have 
you to break open my Door? What is your Buſineſs 
bere? They anſwered, they were come in Search 
of the Earl of Derwentwater.— The Templar 
aſſured them he was not there; but they would 
not believe him ; for one of them ſaid he ſaw 
ſomebody in the Bed; and inſiſted upon ſeeing 
who it was. This put him into a ſtrange Con- 
fuſion, for he had the Head-Porter's Wife in 
his Bed ; and how to prevent. being diſcovered, 
he could not tell ; at length a lucky Thought 
came into his Head, and he pulled all the Bed- 
Cloaths from her, from the Middle downwards, 
and what they ſaw was fufficient to — 
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them that it was not the Earl of Derwen?water ; 
nor was the Head-Porter wife enough to know 
his own ; but each, after peeping a little while, 
and grinning at the venerable Sight, made their 
Exit, and ſeemed very well ſatisfied. 


An arch Boy being at a Table, where there 
was a piping-hot Apple-Pye, putting a Bit in- 
to his Mouth, burnt it o that the Tears ran 
down his Cheeks, A Gentleman that fat by, 
aſk'd him why he wept ! Only, ſaid he, becauje 


it is juſt come into my Remembrance, that my poor 


Grandmother died this Day twelve Months. Phas ! 
ſays the other, is that all? So whipping a large 
Piece into his Mouth, he quickly ſympathized 
with the Boy, who ſeeing his Eyes brim full, 
with a malicious Sneer, a{x'd him why he wept? 
Po on you, ſaid he, becauſe you were not 
hang d, you young Dog, the ſame Day your Grand- 
mother died. 


A drunken Fellow having ſold all his Goods 


to maintain himſelf at his Pot, except his Bed, 


at laſt made away with that too; when being 
reproved for it by ſome of his Friends, Ay, 
ſaid he, I am very well, thank God, and why 
ſhould I keep my Bed. | 


Three Citizens walking in the Fields, one 
faid, e ſhall have a great Year 14 Black-berries, 
iful of the fineſl 

red Black-berries I ever beheld. A ſecond in 
Company laughed at him, ſaying, Red Black- 
berries 
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Jerries is a Bull: But the third, with much 
Gravity, juſtified what the former had ſaid, 
aſking very gravely, 7 Blach berries Tere not 
always red when thiy Were green. 


A pert Coxcomb in Company with Dean 
Swift, riſing from his Chair, faid ſaucily, 
Knizw, Mr. Dean, 1 ſet up fer a Mit. Ob! da 
you ſo £ ſays the Dean; then take my Advice, 
aid fet down again, 


A Gentleman fitting by Mrs. -= at 
Lord Lovat's Trial, pointed at F—y H 
Ob ſays ſhe, I ſuppoſe Fanny has her Eye upon 
the whole Houſe of Commons. And I dare anſwer 
ar her, replied the Gentleman, F he has, her 
Lye's ns bigger than her Belly. 


A Company of Gameſters at “s, falling 
out, gave one another ſcurvy Language, and 
ſeconded it with a Shower of Bottles and Glaſſes, 
one of which, happening to hit the Wainſcot, 
brought the Drawer in, who cry'd, Do you call, 
Gentlemen © Call Gentlemen] ſays one of the 
Standers-by, No; they don't call Gentlemen; but 
they call one another Rogue and Raſcal as faſt as 
they can. | 


A Citizen's Wife being in the Country, and 
ſceing a Gooſe that had many Goſlings— How 
is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that one C ſhould ſuckle 
fo many Geſlings? 
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A Perſon ſeeing his Son do Miſchief, cry'd 
out, in great Paſſion, Sirrah ! did you ever {ce 
me do ſo when I was a Boy © 


A Cuſtom-houſe Officer at Liverpool, run- 
ning careleſly along the Ship's Gunnel, hap- 
pened to fall over-board, and was drowned. 
The Coroner's Jury ſat upon the Body, and 
brought in their Verdict Felo de ſe; upon which 
an A'derman, who heard it, ſaid, ſhaking lis 
Noddle, He fell into the Sea, ſure enough. 


A certain Lord Chancellor of a neighbour. 
ing Kingdom was no better than the Son of 
an Alewife, While he was in this high Sta- 
tion, a Countryman, who held a conſiderable 
Farm of him, came one Day to pay him a 
large Sum for Rent. Dinner was juſt over, 
and my Lord was drinking a Bottle with ſome 
Gueſts of Quality; knowing his Tenant, tho' 
a Ruſtic, to be a Man of ſome Vanity, he 
thought he ſhould gratify that in a high De- 
gree, by admitting bim into the Dining-room ; 
and therefore, with an Apology, begged his 
Company's Permiſſion for lo doing. He was 
accordingly introduced, and, after a few Scrapes, 
ſeated himſelf modeſtly enough at the End of 
the Side- board. A few complimental Queſtions 
being over, about his Health, and that of his 
good Wife and Children, my Lord told him, 
there was Variety of Liquors ; but that, as he 


ſuppoſed, Wine, being unuſed to it, might * 
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be altogether fuitable to his Palate, the Butler 
ſhould fill him a Bumper of good Oateber. The 
Farmer had Senſe enough to take this Degrada- 
tion of his T aſte for an Affront, and reſolved 
to revenge it, He drank the Beer, and, when 
it was down, ſmacked his Lips, as if he was 
highly pleaſed. My Lord, fancying that to be 
the Cale, merrily aſked him how he liked it ? 
My really, replied the arch Rogue, I cannst 


ſay but it is very good; and yet, by my Faith, 1 


think I have drank better at your Mother's for- 
merly for Twopence a Quart. 


Two conceited young Coxcombs riding from 
London to Uxbridge, and ſeeing a Nliller cn 
Horſeback in the Road before them, were te- 
ſolved to be merry at his Expence; ſo they 


rode up, one on each Side, ſaying, Miller, 


pray tell us, which art thou, more Knave or Fool? 
Truly, ſaid he, I don't know ; but I believe I am 
between both. 


A Gentleman, remarkably fond of Intelli- | 


gence, meeting a Courtier, aſk'd what News? 
buch, Sir, reply'd he, there are forty thiuſand 
Men riſen To-day, To what End, ſaid the firſt, 
and what do they intend ? /7y, to go ta Bed at 
Night, anſwered he. 


A foward young Girl having been debauch- 
ed, her Father applied to C-unt-l, to know 
whether an Action would not lie between his 
Dauzhter and her Gallant. Ga home, honeſt 
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Friend, replied the Barriſter, J find there has 
been already too much Action between them. 


A Lady telling her Servant, ſhe had over- 
thrown her Adverſary—A4y / ſaid the Servant, 
he tock the wrong Sow by the Ear, when he meddled 
with your Ladyſnip. 


A ſmart Fellow crofling a late King in his 
Huating, he rides after him with his Sword 
drawn: Pray, Sir, ſays he to his Majeſty, 4s 
not knight me before my elder Brother is dead, for 
{ am but a ywunger Brother! Which turn'd the 
King's Fury into a Fit of Laughter, 


A Welfhman, in heat of Blood, challenged 
an Engliſhman at Sword and Buckler ; but the 
Engliſhman giving him a Blow on the Leg, 
which vexed him, he threw down his Weapon, 
ſwearing, Splut, was not hur Buckler broad 
enough, but hur muſt hit hur on the Leg. 


One, who had always been very jocoſe in 
his Life-time, when he lay on his Death-bed, 
his Clerk came and deſired he would leave bim 
a Legacy: Here, ſaid he, giving him a Key, 
in ſich a Drawer, there is left what will make 
you driat, Not many Huurs after he died, and 
the Y outh greedily opening the Drawer, found 


aceordingly i Red Herrings. 


A elſoman ſeeing his Maſter tearing ſome 
Letters, Pray, Sir, gie bur one, lays he, 0 


Matter 
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Matter which, to ſend to hur Friends, for they 
have not heard from hur a great while. 


King Charles the Second and the Duke of 
Ormond diſcourſing of the prettieſt Women of 
the ſeveral Counties, ſays the King to the 
Duke, My Lord, you have very pretty Women 
in Ireland, but they have great Legs. O] that's 
nothing, plcaſe you, my Liege, we lay them aſide. 


John Taylor, the Water-poet, being on board 


the Ship Hector, the Captain making him merry 


with Punch, he began to be very poetical, and 
ſaluted the Captain wi:h theſe Lines: 


Miet noble Hector. and thou Sau of Priam, 
1 wiſh thou wer't but half ſo drunk as 1 am. 


Some Thieves met a Man, robbed him, and 
bound him in a Wood; a little after they met 
with another, bound him alſo, and laid him 
on the other Side of the Hedge; then one of 
em cried out, ſaying, I am undone! I am un- 
done The other, hearing him ſay fo, prayed 
him that he would come and undo him too. 


A Fellow ſtood ſtaring at a Lady in a Bal- 
cony, at which ſhe reti ed. Says he, I Hat, 
does the Sun offend you, Madam ? Yes, ſays ſhe, 
the Son of your Father and Mother. 


A handſome young Gentlewoman, of a good 
Family and ſmall Fortune, being aſked, Why 


F 3 ſhe 
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ſne did not apply to be a Maid of Honour? 
anſwered, That b. cauſe ſhe cou du't puſh far it. 


One of the Ambaſſadors from Morocco, have 
ing never ſeen Su till he came to Englard, 
and obſerving, when it ſnowed, that the Boy's 
gathered it up in their Hands, ſaid 3 It is 10 


Vonder the Engliſh were ſo fair, ſince they waſhed 


themſelves in white Rain. 


A young Fellow in the Country, after hav- 


ing an Affair with a Girl in the Neighbour- 
hood, cried, II hat Hall we do, my Dear, if yu 
prove with Child! © very well, ſaid ſhe, for 1 


ain to be married To- marrow, 


A certain Country Juſtice, remarkable for 
incredible Stories, was telling a Londoner, who 


O 


happened to dine at a Market- town with him, 


0 a Turnip which grew in one of his Fields, 


gat five Sheep had eat their Way into, and 
lived in it during the Winter. The Citizen, 
in his Turn, faid he could tell him of as won- 
derful a Thing as that. Not long before he 
left the Town, Buſineſs called him to VHite- 
c/apel, where he paſled by a Brazier's, who 
Was making a Copper, which was ſo very large, 
that though four and twenty Men were at work 
upon it, they could not hear each other hammer 
the Rivets. hat the Devil can that be fort 
ſays his Worſhip, Hy to beil your Tin mh ing 


ſays the other. 
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A Gentleman ſaying one Day at Table, that 
he could not endure a Breaſt of Mutton. You 
ſaid ſo the other Day, cried another, of a Breaſt 
of Veal. Very true, anſwered the firſt, I do not 
love the Breajt of any Thing but of a Woman, 


and that goes againſt my Stomach, 


Two Gentlemen diſputing about Religion in 
Button's Coffee- houſe, ſaid one of them, I 
wonder, Sir, you ſhould talk of Religion, 
when III hold you five Guineas you can't ſay 
the Lord's Prayer. Done, ſaid the other, and 
Sir Richard Steele here ſhall hold Stakes, The 
Money being depoſited, the Gentleman began 
with J believe in Ged, and fo went cleverly 
through the Creed. Moll, fxid the other, I eon 
I ave lt; but I did not think he could bade 


ſaid it. 


Some waggiſh Scholars walking out one Day 
from the Univerfity of Oxford, eſpied a poor 
Fellow, near Abingdon, aſleep in a Ditch, with 
an Aſs by him laden with Earthen-ware, 
holding the Bridle in his Hand. Says one of 
the Scholars to the reſt, If you'll aſſiſt me, PU 
help you to alittle Money, for you know we are 
bare at preſent. They immediately conſented. 
Why then, ſaid he, we'll go and ſell this old 
Fellow's Aſs at Abingdon ; tor you know the 
Fair is To-morrow, and we ſhall meet with 
Chapmen enough ; therefore, do you take the 
Panniers off, and put them on my Back, and 
that Bridle over my Head, and then lead the 
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Aſs to Market, and let me alone with the old 
Man. This being done accordingly, in a little 
Time after, the poor Man awaking, was 
{ſtrangely ſurprized to ſee his Aſs thus metamor- 
phoſed. Oh! for G—d's Sake, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, take this Bridle out of my Mouth, and this 
Load from off my Back. Z——ns ! how 
came you here? replied the old Man. Why, 
faid he, my Father, who is a Necromancer, 
upon an idle Thing I did to diſoblige him, 
transformed me into an Aſs ; but now his Heart 
has relented, and I am come to my own Shape 
again, I beg you will let me go home, and 
thank him. By all means, ſaid the Crockery- 
Merchant: I don't deſire to have any Thing 
to do with Conjuration; and ſo fet the Scholar 
a: Liberty, who went directly to his Comrades, 
that by this Time were making merry with the 
Money they had fold the Aſs for: But the old 
Fellow was forced to go the next Day to ſeek 
for a new one in the Fair; and after having 
looked on ſeveral, his own was ſhewn him for 
a very good one. Oh! oh! ſaid he, what / 
have be and his Father quarrelled again already? 
No, no, I'll have nothing to ſay to him. 


When Oliver Cremwell firſt coined his Mo- 
ney, an old Cavalier looking upon one of the 
new Pieces, read this inſcription on one Side, 
God with us; on the other, the Commonwealth 
of England. I ſee, ſaid he, God and the Com- 
monwealth are on different Sides. 
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A poor Gentleman, who was ſo often pulled 
by the dleeve by the Bailiffs, that he was in 
continual Apprchenſion of them, going one 
Day through Tawiftock-/treet, his Coat Sleeve, 
as he was ſwinging it along in a Hurry, hap- 
pened to hitch upon the Iron Spike of one of 
the Rails; whereupon he immediately turned 


about, in a great Surprize, and cried out— 
Al whoſe Suit, Sir ! at whoſe Suit / 


An Iri/hnan having a Looking-glaſs in his 
Hand, ſhut his Eyes, and placed it before his 
Face: Another aſking him why he did lo? 
Upon my Shoul, ſays Teague, it iſh to ſbee haw 
I laat when I am aſbleep. 


One of the late Kings was riding a hunting, 
and coming to a Gate which he muſt go thio', 
ſeeing a Country Clown at it, ſaid, Prithee, 
Fellow, open the Gate. The Fellow, knowing 
who he was, ſaid, No, and pleaſe y:ur Grace, 
Jam not warthy of that Office ; tut I will run 
aud tell Mr. Holt, who is a Juſtice of Peace, 
two Miles off, and h2 ſhall come «nd open it for 
your Grace, So he ran away, and left the King 
to open the Gate himſelf, 


A IL/el/hman hearing a Malefactor, that was 
tried before him, ſay, concerning a Mare he 
had ſtole, that he had brought it up from a Colt. 
When he came to be examined about a Sword 
he had ſtolen, ſwore, by St. Davey, it was hun 
own, for hur had brought it up from a Dagger. 


FT 


A Counteſs coming into the Dreſſing-room 
of her ay che a young Lady about four- 


teen, while ſhe was at her Toilet, and obſerv- 
ing her very buſy in ſetting her Perſon off to 
the beſt Advantage (herſelf being in full Dreſs, 
and richly adorn'd with Jewels), aſk'd the Girl, 
What ſhe would give to be as fine as her Mam- 
ma ? To which Miſs replied, Not guite ſo much 


as your Ladyſhip would give to be as young as 


Ian. 


Lilligreio was a Man of very great Humour, 


and frequently diverted King OGarles the Se— 
cond, by his lively Spirit of Mirth and Drollery. 
He was frequently, and had often Acceſs to 
King Charles, when it was denied the firſt 
Peers of the Realm. Among many other merry 
Stories, the following is related of Xilligreto. 
Charles the Second, who hated Buſineſs as much 
as he loved Pleafure, would often diſappoint the 
Council, by withdrawing his royal Preſ-nce 
when they were met, by which their Buſineſs 
was conſequently delayed, and many of the 
Council were much offended by the Oiſreſpect 
ſhewn them. It happene 1 one Day, while the 
Council were met, and had fat ſome I'ime in 
Expectation of his Majeſty, that the Duke of 
L—d—ale, who was a furious ungovernable 
Man, quitted tne Room in a Paſſion, and ac- 
cidentally met with Killigreu, to whom he ex- 
preſſed himſelf irreverently of the ing. Al- 
ligrew bid his Grace be calm; for he 20. lay 
e Wager of an hundred Pounds, that he wud 
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make his Maj ſiy come to Council in leſi than half 
an Hour. L-—d—ale, being a little heated, 
took him at his Word, Killigrew went to the 
King, and without Ceremony told him what 
had happened; adding, I know your Majeſty 
hate, -= aie, % the Neceſſity of your Affairs 
obliges yite 16 vebave cviliy to him; now, if you 
wwoud git rid of a Man you hate, come to the 
Council; for L—d—a'e ts ſo very amitious, that 
rather than jay the hundred Pounds loft in this 
Hager, he will hang himſelf, and never plague 


you more. The King wes pleaſed with the 


Archneſs of this Obſervation, and anſwered, 
Then, Killigrew, [ll pojitrurly go; and accord- 
ingly he went. 


When the firſt Report of the H———7# 
Convention was made to the glorious King of 
Pr—ſjia, one of his Officers 13 in his 
Preſence, that he was thereby rendered deſtitute 
of all Ailies. Not fo, replied the magnanimous 
Here, Courage Man! I have a faithful one /lill 
left, and that ts Winter. 


After the French were defeated at Foſbach, 
by the King of P—fa, and ſuffered, in Con- 
ſequence, a continued Series of Misfortunes, a 
general Murmur ran through the Officers of 
the French Forces, as well as the common 
Men, One ot the Prince de Soubiſe's Courtiers 
ſaid to the Prince with a heavy Brow: See, Sir, 
the Conſequence of your never going to Maſs ; to 
this we muft iupute all our Misfartunes, Do you 

think 


CO 1 
think then, replied the Prince contemptuouſly, 


that our Enemy, the King of P ſſia, ges to Maj; 
oftener than I? 


King William was known and acknowledged 
by his Enemies to be a Prince of real Courage, 
An Incident to prove it happened to him after 
the Battle of the Boyne in Ireland; where tho 
he had eſcaped the Danger of a Cannon-bal], 
which grazed his Shoulder, and of a Muſk«t- 
ball, that ſtruck the Heel of his Boot, as he fat 
on Horſeback, yet when the Enemy was put to 
the Rout, he was in far greater Danger from 
one of his own Men, who, miſtaking him for 
an Adverlary, came up to him with his Piſtol 
cocked, and preſented it to his Breaſt to ſhoot 
him; but the King, with all the Indifference 
in the World, gently put by his Piſtol, and 
only ſaid, Nhat] don't you know your Friends? 


When Mr. V. It belonged to Drury- 
Lane Play-houſe, he uſed, in the Summer 
Seaſon, to go into the Country with his Fa- 
mily, to play in Lincolnſhire, where he was 
born. Being at Grantham, his Son was taken 
ill, which obliged him to excuſe himſelf to Mr. 
Mills for a few Days, becauſe he was at the Point 
of Death. The very Night this Letter was 
wrote, the Son, in all Appearance, expired, 
was ſtripped and waſhed, the Bed taken away, 
and he laid upon a Mat, with a Baſon of Salt 
placed on his Stomach, according to the Cuſtom 
of the Country, The Parents removed to i- 

Other 
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other Lodging; the Coffin was ſent into the 
Deceaſed's Chamber, and the Windows were 
all ſet open. About ten at Night, a Perſon 

was ſent with a Light to watch the Corple. 
When ſhe opened the Door, poor Byb appeare.| 
ſitting up, with his Tecth chattering in hi; 
Head, as well they might, with Cold. The 
Woman, in her Fright, dropped the Candle, 
and ſcreamed out, The Devil ! th: Deel! Porr 
Bob, with much ado, made a Shift to get from 
the Bed, and taking up the Candle, which lay 
upon the Floor uncxtinguiſhed, was creepiny 
to the Door, to call for Aſſiſtance, which the 
Woman perceis ving, ſcreamed out again 
Ghoſt! a Grofl ! the Devil ! the Devil! The 
Maſter of the Houſe hearing this Uproar, ran 
himſelf to know the Reaſon; where poor Bob 

and he ſoon came to a right Underitanding. 
He was immediately put into a warm Bed, and 
in a few Days after was in Landen, telling the 
Story of his own Death. 


Sir Charles I//-ger, as is common with Per- 
ſons who have great perſonal Courage, and but 
little Learning, had a ſovereign Contempt of 
?hyſicians ; tho'a Surgeon, in ſome Caſes, he 
aer might be of good Service. It hap- 
pened that Sir Charles was attacked by a Fever, 
while he was out upon a Cruize, and the Sur- 
geon prevailed upon him to looſe a little Bloc, 
and ſuffer a Bliſter to be laid upon his Back. 
3y-and-by it was thought neceilary to lay cn 
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another Bliſter, and repeat the Blceding ; to 
which Sir Charles allo conſented, he Symp- 
tums then abated ; and the Surgeon told him, 
that he muſt now ſwallow a few Boluſes, and 
take a few Draugbts. No, Do? for, ſays Sir 
Charles, you ſhall batter my Hu!'k as long as he 
will; but, d—n you, you fhan't beard me, 


Harlequin Lun, one Night, got into a _—_ 
ney-coach, and ordered the Man to drive hir 
to the Sun Tavern in Care Market. It bend 
that as the Fellow was driving by the Window, 


Lun perceived it to be open, and threw himſelf 


out of the Coach into the Room: The Coach- 
man drove up to the Houſe, and getting from his 
Box, opened the Coach-door, and let down 
the Step—then, taking off his Hat, he waited 
ſome Time, expecting his Fare to 2 alight; but at 
Laſt, looking in and ſecing it empt ty, be beſtowed 
a few hearty Curſes, remounted his Box, turned 
about, and was driving the ſame Way back: 

As he paſſed the Window, Lun watched the 
Opportunity, and again threw himſelf into the 

Coach — —He then looked out, and calling to 
the Coachman, aſked where the Devil he w cs 
going, and bid him turn about—T he Fcliow, 
though greatly ſurprized, obeyed, and ſet him 
down at the Tavern Door. When Zu got 
out, he offered him his Fare — No, fays che 
Man; and when he had mounted his Box, 
hat won't d- know you too Welt, > [Or ail your 


Shoes; and ſo, Mr. Devil, good Nie! Mts 


A 


—  nart* — — 


„ 63 


A Gentleman named Ball, being about to 
purchaſe a Cornecy in a Regiment of Horle, 
was preſented to the Colonel for Approbation, 
who, being a Nobleman, declared he did not 
like the Name, and would have no Balls in His 
Regiment, No, nir Power neither, faid the 
Gentleman, / yeur Lord/h:p wuld help it. 


Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, one a 
Grocer's Wife, and the other a Cheeſemonger's 
(who perhaps ſtood more upon the Punt lio's 
of Precedence, than ſome of their Betters 
would have done at the Court End of the 
Town), when they had riſen up, and taken 
their Leave, the Checſenianger's Wite advanced 
to go out firit ; but the Groer's Lady, with 
great Indignation, pulled her back by the Tail 
of her Gown, and ſteppins before her, id 
Hold, Madam, nothing comes after Cheeje, 


In a Country Village, it happened that the 
*Oquire of the Pariſh's Lady came after her 
Lying-in to be churched. The poor Parſon 
aiming to be complaiſant, and thinking plain 
Women too familiar; inſtead of ſaying ——O 
Lord, fave this IVaman ! ſaid, O Lord, fave thi; 
Lady ! The Clerk, reſolving not to be behind 
Hand with his reverend Maſter, anſwered 
ho putteth ber Ladyſbip's Truſt in thee. 


A Country Fellow being called as an Evi-- 
cence in a Court of Judicature, in a Cauſe 


where the Terms of Mirtgager and Mortgage 
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were frequently uſed; Judge P— aſked him 


1: he knew the Difference between Mortgager 
and Mortgagee. Yes, ſaid he, it is the fame 
is between the Nodder and the Noddee. How 
is that? replied my Lord Judge. Hy, you 
fe there, ſaid the Clown, and I nad at yon; 
then I am the Nodder, and your Lordſhip is the 


Nouddce. 


A dbarper of the Town, ſeeing a Country 
Gendleman fit alone at an Inn, and thinking 
ioncthing might be made of him, went and 
lat near him. Having thus introduced himſelf, 
he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and ſaid; Dy 
35 ſricke, Sir? Yes, ſaid the Gentleman very 
gravely, any one that has a Deſign upon me. 


Mr. Savage was once deſired by Sir Richard 


Steele, with an Air of the utmoſt Importance, 


to come very early to his Houſe in the Morn- 


ing. Mr. Savage came as he had promiſed, 
found the Chariot at the Door, and Sir Richard 
waiting ready to go into it. What was intend- 
ed, and whither they were to go, Savage could 
not conjecture, and was not willing to enquire z 
but immediately ſeating himſelf with Sir K:- 
chard, the Coachman was ordered to drive, 
and they hurried with the utmoſt Expedition to 
Hyde-Park-Corner, where they ſtopt at a petty 
Javern, and retired to a private Room. Sir 
Richard then informed him, that he intended 
to publiſh a Pamphlet, and that he had deſired 
him to come thither that he might vn for 
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him. They ſoon ſat down to the Work; Sir 
Richard dictated, and Savage wrote, 'till the 
Dinner that had been ordered was put upon 
the Table. Savage was ſurprized at the Mean- 
neſs of the Entertainment 
Heſitation ventured to aſk for Wine, which 
Sir Richard not without Reluctance ordered to 
be brought. They then finiſhed their Dinner, 
and proceeded in their Pamphlet, which, they 
concluded in the Afternoon. | 
imagined his Taſk over, and expected that Sir 
Richard would call for the Reckoning, and re- 
turn Home : But his ExpeCtations deceived 
him; for Sir Richard told him, that he was 
without Money, and that the Pamphlet muſt 
be ſold before the Dinner could be paid for; 
and Savage was therefore obliged to go and 
offer their new Production to Sale for two 
Guineas, which with ſome Difficulty he ob- 
tained. Sir Richard then returned home, hav- 
ing retired that Day only to avoid his Creditors, 
and compoſed the Pamphlet only to diſcharge 
ais Reckoning. 


It is related of Lord Chief Juſtice H——:, 
that being once upon the Bench at the Old- 
Bailey, a Fellow was tried and convicted of a 
Robbery on the Highway, whom the Judge 
remembered to have been one of his old Com- 
panions. He was moved by that Curioſity which 
is natural upon Retroſpection on paſt Life, to 
know the Fortune of the Cotemporaries with 
whom he was once aſſociated, and of whom he 


and after ſome 


Mr. Savage then 


had 
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had known nothing for many Years ; he there- 
fore aſked the Fellow what was become of Tom 
iuch-a-one, and Mill ſuch-a-one, and the reſt 
of ihe Knot to which they belonged. The 
Fellow fetching a deep Sigh, and making a low 
Bow, Ah! my Lord, ſaid he, they are all hans'd 
but your Lordfhip ard J. 


Rocheffer being in Company with King 
Charles II. and Lord B—-—, at a Tavern near 
Charing-Creſs, they puſhed the Glaſs about ſo 
briſkly, that his Lordſhip was quite over-load- 
ed, and ſtepping into the Balcony, began im- 
mediately to caſt up his Accompts. The King 
and Lord B - immediately ran to his Aſſiſt- 
ance, and ſupported him on each Side. After 
is Lordſhip was pretty well recovered, the 
ing ſaid to him, Recheſter, what do you look 
ire now Lech like, replied his Lordſhip, why 
{ite your Majeſty's Coat of Arms—ſupported by a 
C:uple of Beafts, 


A certain. Apothecary, who was a Man of 
more Humour and Frolic than became his Pro- 
ſeſñon, having ſome Buſineſs one Day at Turn- 
ham Green, took Notice of a Parcel of pretty 
Boys, that were diverting themſelves on the 
Place, and of a great Number of Geeſe that 
fed there. He ſoon ſcraped an Acquaintance 
with ſome of the Children, of whom he learn- 
ed, that they were Boarders at a School in the 
Reighbourhood ; he alſo learned their Maſter's 
Name, and as many domeſtic Circumſtances 

| relating 
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relating to him as they could tell him; and 
then made one of them a Guide to his Habita- 
tion. Being admitted, he deſired to ſpeak with 
the Gentleman, whom he pretended to want 
upon Buſineſs. He was uſhered into a Parlour, 
whither the Maſter came to him. Mr, Pur- 
gative opened the Entertainment, by begging 
his Pardon for that Intruſion; and having ob- 
tained it, in the uſual Form, he proceeded in 
this Manner: I find, Sir, by the Information 
& of thoſe little Sparks, playing without there, 
that they are placed with you for their Main- 
& tenance and Education ; I think a more 
« healthful or pleaſant Situation could not be 
& choſen for thoſe Purpoſes ; and as I have two 
6 or three Lads myſelf, whom I am thinking, 
very ſhortly, to diſpoſe of in this Manner, I 
am glad have happened to difcover ſo con- 
% yenient a Receptacle in all Reſpe-'s, if I can 
prevail upon you, my good Sir, to undertake 
© the Care of them.” This produced a low 
Bow from the honeſt Pedagogue, with a Re- 
queſt that the Speaker would favour him ſo far 
as to accept a Draught of his Ale, of which ke 
aſſured him his own good Woman vas the 
Brewer. The Offer was thankfully accepted; 
the Liquor highly approved; and two or three 
Jankards of it ſpeedily emptied. This elated 
the Apothecary's Invention, and put him on 
playing the Bum-firker ſuch a Prank as one 
hardly could have conceived. “I preſume, 
Sir, ſaid he, this is a Holiday with thoſe 
2 Loungſters who are ſporting without upon 
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„the Common; and to be ſure Air and Ex- \ 
<« erciſe tend greatly to forward their Growth, 
and invigorate their Conſtitutions ; the Be- | 
& nefit that mine will in all Likelihood receive 0 
„ by theſe Means, will be no ſmall Motive to 

« my planting them under your Tutelage. 

© But talking of the Childrens Exerciſe, joined 
with the Notice I have taken of the nume- 
% rous Flocks of Geeſe with which your Green 
4 is covered, as it were, ſuggeſts to me a 
Scheme, which, though at firſt View it may 
appear ſomewhat mean and ludicrous, will, 
« it rightly managed, put more hard Money 
<« into your Pocket annually, than, I dare ſay, 
& your Houſe-rent amounts to, beſides paying 
« for a pleaſurable Journey to London, now 
« and then, in your Vacations. If you can 
« turn the Paſtime of your Scholars to your 
&© Emolument, ſo much the better; the Thing 
& will be no Kind of Injury to them, while it 
« will be vaſtly for your Profit. Beſides, you 
© need not let them know you are to get any 
&© Thing by what you ſet them about; you FF 
«© may find Pretences enough for ſo employing | 
** them; and, now it comes into my Head, 
© you may tell them, for an Excuſe, you have 
& Occation for ſomewhat to enrich the Mould: 
„of your Garden.” The good Man heark- 
ened to this long Preamble with the ſtricteſt 
Attention, wondering what the labouring 
Mountain was to produce; when the Apothe— 
cary went on, „I perceive, Sir, you arei m- 
patient to underſtand what this Affair is oY 

44 


0 
| 


oj 
3-46 p 


* 
BK 
: 
1 


: 

* 

| 

1 

2 

3 

* 

of * 
* 


— 


D 
. 
1 


LA 
La 


cc 


. 69 


I am going to recommend to you. I won't 
pretend to ſay there is any great Honour in 
it; but I may promiſe you a good Deal of 

ain, and that is better. In ſhort, my good 
Friend, I am an Apothecary of great Prac- 
tice in London, and make my own chymical 


| Preparations ; one of them, of ſingular Effi- 


cacy, I extract from Gooſe Turds, ſaving your 
Preſence, of which I uſe vaſt Quantities, 
more then I am well able to procure; and 
therefore ſhall be glad of your Aſſiſtance in 
furniſhing me with as much as ever you can 
muſter. Don't ſtare, I beſeech you, my 
dear Friend, till you have heard me out, 
Riſum teneto, amice. I pay five Shillings a 
Pound, Troy Height, for all that are brought 
me. Now, you have the Fowl here in 
Abundance, and they muſt void no ſmall 
Heaps of Dung. You ſay, you have twenty 
of thoſe little Urchins under your Command, 
who have every Day their * pee of Recrea- 
tion upon the Green, in fair Weather ; 
what ſhould hinder you from ſetting them, 
as a Condition cf their having once a Quar- 
ter an extraordinary Holiday, upon collecting 
the Excrement of thoſe Animals, and bring- 
ing it to you z who may preſerve it in a con- 
venient Repoſitory, till you have gathered 
enough to be worth carrying to your humble 
Servant? One Caution, however, I muſt 
give you, which is of the utmoſt Conſe— 
quence in the Buy/znzs, and on which the 
Event chiefly depends; which is, That ar 
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tale Care the Commodity be pure ; that is, un- 
< mixed with any Thing eiſe It muft be only 
« Gooſe Turd ; rememter, I repeat it, it muſt be 
© Gogſe Turd only: And for this, genuine and 
«© unaduiterated, my Price is, as 1 have toi 
«*< you, a Crown a Pound ready Rhino, for any 
„Quantity, from one to a hundred; beſides a 
& Bottle of Wine and a Dinner at my Houſe, 
© with a hearty Welcome. Well, Sir, what 
„ fay you? Will you undertake the Commil- 
&« ſton? You may, at leaſt, cvery T'weive- 
„ month, put thirty or or y Pounds into your 
« Purſe, which will buy Madam a new Gown 
4 now and then, and afford you Pocket-mo- 
„ ney into the Bargain.” This long and 
plauſible Harangue threw the credulous Pre- 
ceptor into ſuch a Quandary, that he was at a 
Loſs how; to anſwer; but at laſt he ſaid, He 
would conſider of- it, and perhaps he might do 
ſomething. The Apothecary added, He hoped 


** 


he would; and after mending his Draught, 


with a Tankard or two more, he formally took 
his Leave, aſſuring his Hoſt, it ſhould not be 


his Fault, if there were not a more intimate 


Acquaintance between them. The Wag, half 
maudlin with the good Liquor, jogged merrily 
home, diverting himſelf with the Succeſs of his 
Frolic, whereby he had fared ſo much better 
than he deſerved. He thought the Adventure 
over, and never expected to hear any more of 
the Gooſe Turds; but the Weakneſs of the 
Man he had fo egregioully impoſed on was be- 
yond what he imagined, That Simpleton, after 
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ruminating ſome Time on the Gain that this 
new Undertaking promiſed, went induſtrioufly 
about it, and made the Gleaning of Goote 
Turds his Scholars chief Diverſion; and, to 
encourage their Diligence in this filthy Em- 
ploy ment, he daily rewarded him that brought 
the largeſt Contribution with a Haltpenny. By 
this Means, in a few Werks he had amaſſed 
above twenty Pounds Weight of it. This he 
fancied worth carrying to his Cuſtomer ; and 
accordingly, incloſing it in a Box, and com- 
mitting that to the Driver, as a Parcel of Va- 
lue, he accompanied it, in the Stage-coach, to 
Landon. Here it was no leſs carefully con- 
ſigned to a Porter, who uſhered him along with 
it to the Apothecary. This merry Gentleman 
was juſt going to Dinner, and was not a little 
ſtartled at the Sight of ſo unexpected a Viſiter, 
whom, though he neither deſired nor expected 
to ſee, he in{tan{tly recollected and divined his 
Errand. Notwithſtanding he had as conſum- 
mate Aſſurance as any Man, he was, for a few 
Moments, at a Loſs how to behave on ſo ſin- 
gular an Occaſion, which was likely enough 
to involve him in ſome Difficulty. However, 
he preſently recovered his Spirits, put a good 
Face upon the Matter ; and on the School- 
maſter's accoſting him with a“ Well, Sir, 
« though I would not promiſe, yet you ſee I 
« am to be relied on; J only ſaid, it may be I 
may do ſomething ; but I think I have done 
a great deal ; I have brought you here a Box 


„full.“ — Of what, pray vir,” ſays Mr, Chy/- 
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ter- pipe, ſtaring at him like a ſtuck Pig, | 


have not the Favour of knowing you.“ Of 
% what, Sir, of what do you think, but of 
& the Gogſe Turds? O L—d,” cried Cly/- 
ter, as loud as he could bawl, “ my deareſt 
Friend, you are heartily welcome. Now! 
recognize your Phyſiognomy. Well, as | 
am alive, I was afraid you had forgotten me, 
„I was juſt out, and in ſad Taking. I began 
© to deſpair of you. Upon my Word, you 
* are a good Man. I hope you have taken 
„Care that they are genuine. I ſhall be un- 
% done, if you have diſappointed me. Pray 
« ſtep in and foul a Plate with me. Let us 
* dine, and drink a Bottle, before we pro- 
* ceed to Buſineſs.” The good Man was 
quite enraptured, fat down with a jovial Coun- 
tenance, and eat and laughed immoderately. 
Cly/ter was to the full as jocund as his Gueſt, 
He had now thought of an Expedient, which 
freed him from all Uneaſineſs about the Iſſue oi 
his Adventure : So when he had exerciſed his 
Lungs upon him a good while, he told him, 
that now, if he pleaſed, he would go and tak: 
a Survey of the Treaſure he had fo kindly 
brought him. Numphs followed him into the 
Shop, ſmirking, rubbing his Fiſts, and, while 
the Box was opening, proteſted it exhaled 2 
fine Perfume. Cly ter, on the other Hand, was 
half killed with the Stench, though ready to 
burſt, with reſtraining the Exploſions of bis 
Mirth at the Creature's Folly. The Afra: 


was now at a Crifis, and the Plot was no: 
more 
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more comical than the Cataſtrophe. Cly/ter 
aſſumed the air of Buſineſs ; very gravely took 
ſome of the Dung between his Fingers, and, 
holding it to his Noſe, cried out, as in a Rap- 
ture, that it was excellent. This he repeated 
three or four Times, till he had quite tranſ- 
ported Gooſe-cap into a Medley of Hope and 
Joy: When, upon a fifth or ſixth Application 
of the naſty Stuff to his Noſtrils, he ſuddenly 
ſcreamed aloud, „Oh horrible! Oh horrible! 
c we are undone ! we are undone ! Why, the 
% Devil, you have put Ganders Turds amon 

e them! They are all ſpoiled, all ſpoiled, not 
„ worth a Farthing, by Jupiter.“ Numphs, 
ſcared and amazed at t Exclamations, de- 
manded what the Man meant; for, was not a 
Gooſe and a Gander's Turd the ſame ? No, 
you Blockhead,” replied Mr. Clyſter, ſeem- 
ingly in a moſt outrageous Paſſion, “ as far 
different as Eaſt is from the Vet; what elſe 
„ was the Reaſon of my giving you ſo many 
* ſtrict Charges about them ? You are a ſcur- 
„ yy Fellow, and to be ſure intended to cheat 
« me. I am bubbled, curſedly diſappointed, 
„and by depending upon you, ſhall be a Suf- 
« ferer, beyond what you, and all belonging 


d to you, are able to repair. However, take 


your ſophiſticated Stuff and be gone, or, by 
« Aſculapius and Apollo, I'll have you laid by 
© the Heels for an Impoſtor.” Theſe Me- 
naces ſtruck poor Noodle, who had no Suſpi- 
cion of the Bite, into ſuch a Panic, that he 
thought of nothing but eſcaping 3 ſo, while the 
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ter- pipe, ſtaring at him like a ſtuck Pig, { 
have not the Favour of knowing you.“ f 
What, Sir, of what do you think, but ot 
e the Gooſe Turds f” „O L—d,” cried Cly/- 
ter, as loud as he could bawl, © my deare!! 
„Friend, you are heartily welcome. Now |] 
recognize your Phyſiognomy. Well, as | 
© am alive, I was afraid you had forgotten me, 
„I was juſt out, and in ſad Taking. I began 
ce to deſpair of you. Upon my Word, you 
are a good Man. I hope you have taken 
„Care that they are genuine. I ſhall be un- 
done, if you have diſappointed me. Pray 
« ſtep in and foul a Plate with me. Let us 
& dine, and drink a Bottle, before we pro- 
„ cecd to Buſineſs.” The good Man was 
quite enraptured, fat down with a jovial Coun- 
tenance, and eat and laughed immoderately. 
C!\/ter was to the full as jocund as his Gueſt. 
He had now thought of an Expedient, which 
freed him from all Uneaſineſs about the Iſſue oi 
his Adventure : So when he had exercifed his 
Lungs upon him a good while, he told him, 
that now, if he pleaſed, he would go and take 
a Survey of the Treaſure he had fo kindly 
brought him. Numphs followed him into the 
Shop, ſmirking, rubbing his Fiſts, and, while 
the Box was opening, proteſted it exhaled > 
fine Perfume. Cly/ter, on the other Hand, was 
half killed with the Stench, though ready tc 
burft, with reſtraining the Exploſions of ht: 
Mirth at the Creature's Folly, The Afia: 
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more comical than the Cataſtrophe. Cly/ter 
aſſumed the air of Buſineſs ; very gravely took 
ſome of the Dung between his Fingers, and, 
holding it to his Noſe, cried out, as in a Rap- 
ture, that it was excellent. This he repeated 
three or four Times, till he had quite tranſ- 
ported Gooſe-cap into a Medley of Hope and 
Joy: When, upon a fifth or ſixth Application 
of the naſty Stuff to his Noſtrils, he ſuddenly 
ſcreamed aloud, „Oh horrible! Oh horrible! 
c we are undone ! we are undone ! Why, the 
&« Devil, you have put Ganders Turds amongſt 
«© them! They are all ſpoiled, all ſpoiled, not 
„ worth a Farthing, by Jupiter.“ Numphs, 
ſcared and amazed at t Exclamations, de- 
manded what the Man meant; for, was not a 
Gooſe and a Gander's Turd the ſame ? „No, 
* you Blockhead,” replied Mr. Cly/ter, ſeem- 
ingly in a moſt outrageous Paſſion, “ as far 
different as Eaſt is from the ; what elſe 
was the Reaſon of my giving you ſo many 
< {trit Charges about them ? You are a ſcur- 
vy Fellow, and to be ſure intended to cheat 
% me. I am bubbled, curſedly diſappointed, 


and by depending upon you, ſhall be a Suf- 
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ferer, beyond what you, and all belonging 
to you, are able to repair. However, take 
your ſophiſticated Stuff and be gone, or, by 
„ Aſculapius and Apollo, I'll have you laid by 


© the Heels for an Impoſtor.” Theſe Me- 


naces ſtruck poor Noodle, who had no Suſpi- 

cion of the Bite, into ſuch a Panic, that he 

thought of nothing but eſcaping ; ſo, while the 
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roguiſh N was running about, from 
the Shop into his Parlour, and back again, as 
if in a Sort of Phrenzy, forſooth, by his Diſ- 
appointment, he took the happy Opportunity, 
as he fancied it, of ſlinking away, and leaving 
him in Poſſeſſion of the Gooſe Turds. 


Motteux, one of the moſt eſteemed Tranſla- 
tors of Don Quixotte into Engliſh, was a Man 
of Humour, and of a very mirthful Diſpoſition : 
He was one of the archeſt Hummers, as they 
are now called, in the World. He took a 
Trip one Sunday, with a Comrade of his, to 
Hampſtead, in order to dine at the Upper Flaſp. 
In the Way, he offered to lay a Wager, that 
if he met with any there from London, he 
would ſend (at leaſt) one of them home as faſt 
as his Heels could carry him. How ? ſaid the 
Company. Leave that to me, ſaid Motteux. 
You will ſee the Fun, if an Opportunity pre- 
ſents, when we get there. I ſhall only want 
two or three Words of your Aſſiſtance; and 

ou cannot be at a Loſs for them, when there 
is Occaſion; therefore I'll not anticipate the 
Matter now. The Aſſociate was fo like him- 
ſelf, and ſo uſed to chime with him in his Fro- 
lics, that there was no Danger of their diſcon- 
certing one another. When they got to the 
Scene of Action, and had called each for his 
Whet, while they were filling their Glaſſes, 
Motteux, obſerving two Perſons among the 
Company that he knew lived in Baſb-lane, ſaid 
very gravely to his Comrade, Mell, I proteſt, 1 


never 
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never ſaw a Fire rage more violently ſince I was 
born. No, anſwered the other immediately; 
why, there were four or five Fouſes down when 
we came away z and like enough there may be 
twenty, by this Time. Bleſs me, cried the By- 
ſtanders, a Fire at London] Aye, aye, replied 
Motteux, and a terrible one indeed. And, pray, 
whereabouts did it happen? faid one and an- 
other. In Buſh-lane, Mottenx anſwered; a 
narrow Place, where the Engines have hardly 


| Room to play; ſ that they will never be able to 


conquer it, The two Men, who dwelt on the 
very Spot this unlucky Wag pointed out, had 
hardly Patience while be was ſpeaking, but fled 
wich the moſt violent Precipitancy ; nor ſtopt 
to aſk any Queſtions of thoſe they met, not 
doubting the Truth of what they had heard, 


till they reached the City; when it is hard to 


fay, if they were more incenſed at the Impoſi - 


tion, or rejoiced to find they had been de- 
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Addreſſed to the Counteſs ef Coventry. 


WHY is a Gardener the moſt extraordinar 
Man in the World ? | 
Becauſe no Man has more Bufineſs on Earth. 
He always chuſes good Grounds for what he 
does. He commands Thyme, is Maſter of 
the Mint, and fingers Penny Royal. He raiſes 
his Celery every Year, and it is a bad Year that 
does not bring him a Plumb. He meets with 
more Boughs than a Miniſter of State. He 
makes more Beds than the French King, and 


has in them more painted Ladies, and more 


genuine Roſes and Lillies than are to be found 
at a Country Wake, He makes Raking his 
Buſineſs more than his Diverſion, as many 
other Gentlemen do, but makes it an Advantage 
to His Health and Fortune which few others 
do- He can boaſt of more Rapes than any 
other Rake in the Kingdom; his Wife, never- 
theleſs, has enough of Lad's Love and Hear: + 
Haſe, and never wiſhes for Needs. Diſtempers, 
fatal to others, never hurt him. He walks 
better for the Gravel, and thrives moſt in 2 
Conſumption, He can boaſt of more bleeding 
Hearts than your Ladyſhip, and more Laure: 

than the Duke of arlbro'. But his greateſt 
Pride, and the World's greateſt Envy, is——- 


that he can have Te when he pleaſes. 
: A learned 
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A learned Diſpute between two Welſhmen. 


As Shinkin ap-Morgan and Evan ap - Shones, 
two auncient Pritons, were fitting in a 
Publick Houſe together, two other Gentlemen 
came into the ſame Room, and one of them 
taking up the News Paper, read aloud as fol- 
lows — The two Armies are ſo near to 
one another, that they are hourly expected 
« to come to a general Battle.“ Well, ſaid 
cc the other Gentleman, the Lord ſend us good 
„Luck ! I hope that God Almighty will tight 
our Battle for us, ang bleſs us with Victory.“ 
The Welſbmen over-hearing what the Gentle- 
man laid, one of them ſays to t'other, in a low 
Voice“ Ay, put if Got a Mighty ſhould 
« fight our Pattles, look you, what if Got a 
« Mighty ſhould be kilt in the Pattle, Who 
&« would be Got a Mighty then?“ Oh, you. 
e crate Fool! replies the other, Who do you 
« think? Our Saviour, to pe ſure—lIs he not 
«© Got a Mighty's own Son ?” © Ay, ay, ſays 
e tother, I know very well he is his Son, and 
© that if his Father was tead, he would be Got 
* a Mighty for England; but I pray you now, 
* who would pe Got a Mignty for Wales 9” 
% OO, for Wales, replies the other, Why Mer- 
„ gan Traticher, to pe ſure Who ſhould elſe?” 

— Ay, ay, ſays t'other again, I know ver 
| G | „ yell. 


4 2 ” — 
— — AG — * 


a 
— 


1 


nn 
— —— 


= 
. * 
1 
= 
* EY. 
MM 
A 
S 
4 <0 
J 
— 
on 
4 
4 
70 
75 
4 
j 
+; 
' 
g 1 
„ 14 
7 


G 2 +485 
. = FOG 
„ — - 
. A aA Ak 4— IS — 
* „ — = 
— 
— 


— 
. 


. — 
- Ls : 


„ 
8 232 2 2 4 


1 
b d \ F 
- : wa . _ , = * — 
4 — — — — —— — 
p ˙¹ wm — — < * 
5 — — — 8 
— 2 — — 
- 


Z 
— — w 

4 „ — . . 

— = — = — 


r 


na; 


— 


2 
1 K 2 
. Es 
1 


(78) 

«© well that Mergan Traticker was make very 
« goot God a Mighty for South Wales; put to 
© youthink now that Sir n ll ms lun 
will ever let hur pe Got a Mighty for North 
* Wales, without having a Pout with hur? 
% No indeed.“ 5 

Here the Diſpute was growing high, and 


perhaps might have ended in a Velſb Battle, 
but their Audience laughing aloud at the Oddity 
of the Diſpute, put a Stop to their Quarrel, 


and very probably ſaved the Effuſion of tome of 
the very beſt Blood of Wales. | 


corkooooloofect ofootookooje ject ooofoofookeote3t: 


A 


QUAKER'S SERMON. 


Dear Brethren and loving Siſters, 


W E are met and aſſembled together, and 
the End and Meaning of our Meeting 
is this, which I ſhall unfold to you in as few 
Words, and as clear a Senſe, as the Matter 
itſelf will bear, 

Obadiah, our dear Brother, who followet!: 
the lawful Occupation of making Shoes in the 
Town of Twickenham, near the River Thames, 
having Occaſion to go to London, the Man 
aroſe, took up his Staff, and walked, But be- 


gin 
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hold, as he was going over Turnham-Green, 
the North-Eaſt Corner thereof, he met with 
our Siſter Ruth, who caſt ſuch ogling Glances 
at the unfortunate Obadrah, and fqueezed his 
Hand ſo ſenſibly, that the Snake peeped from 
out of the Graſs, and our dear Friend Obadiah 
was forced to obey the all-commanding Power 
of the little un/ucky one: W hereupon he ſaid un- 
to her, Dear Siſter Ruth, the Spirit moveth me 
to lay thee down, that I may multiply upon thee ; 
and ſhe anſwered him and ſaid, Reſi/t not the 
Spirit, for from thence proceedeth no Evil, So 
he took and laid her down; and when it came 
to paſs that ſhe was down, he covered her Face, 
that her Eyes might not behold what ſhe was 
going to commit : Obadiah likewiſe fell with 
his Face downwards, and then followed the 
Motions of the Spirit. 

But, my Beloved, the Intent was good, and 
that appears plainly, thus: Our Brother was 
moved with a fair and tempting Object ; and 
ſuch "Temptations. who can withſtand ? And 
ſecondly, he did not go to it after the Ways of 
the Prophane, who ſay, G—d d—n me, I will 
do fo or fo, and, by G—d, you ſball do ſo or ſo; 
bur he ſaid unto her, Dear Siſter, the Spirit 
moveth me: Whereby you may ſee his Inten- 
tions were good, and that he did not do it to 
ſatisfy the ſenſual and carnal Appetite, but to 
raiſe up Seed to the Brotherhood by Propaga- 
tion, 175 
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QUAKERS GRACE, 
BEFORE MEA T. 


BE ESS this our Dinner; bleſs this Tripe, 
and this Loin of Veal; for it was a Molten 
Calf that made {/rael to fin ; bleſs theſe Pota- 
toes and this Cu/tard, for the Land of Canaan 
flowed with Mili and Honey. Bleſs alſo theſe 
Tarts, for thy Judgments are tart, unleſs they 
are ſweetened with the Sugar of thy Mercy 
Sowle us therefore in the Powdering-tub of thy 
Mercy; that we may be Tripes fit for thy hea- 
venly Table. Water us yourg Shrubs with the 


Dew of thy Bleſſing, that we may grow up. 


into tall Oa#s, and live to be ſawed into Deal 
Boards to wainſcot thy new Jeruſalem. Final- 
ly, let this Dinner improve and nouriſh our 
Bodies, fo that we may with Love and Holineſs 
embrace our Siſters, to the edifying of the 


Spirit, in raiſing up the New Man. 
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Two ORIGINAL. 


LOVE LETTERS. 


LETTER I. 


Dear Molly, 
I NOT having a Hopertunity of whaiting 
on 


you this Morning, could not be eaſy 
without wrighting to you, hoping this will find 
you in a contrary Mood then what you were in 
the laſt Night, for Ido aſſure you killing Charms, 


The firſt Letter was copied in the Worceſter 
Coach, in the Summer of the Year 1754. It 
would, perhaps,. have been buried in Obſcurity, 
but for the Confidence of the e Author (a Fellow 
Paſſenger)—who was extremely proud of his Per- 
formance, as it had, he aſſured us, awrought a Re- 
conciliatien-between him and his beloved Miſiræſ. 


Which droll Incident cauſed a /zteral Copy to be 


taken as the Coach drove along, to the no ſmall 


Diverſion of the Copier and the reſt of the Paſ- 
ſengers. 


The other 1s from a Blazing Star, lately eclipſed, 
to a very amiable young Lady, P 
al 
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and diſcreet Behavour as carried me beyond the 
Bounds of Reaſon, were ham I ? what ham I 
a doing? I am at a Loſs: Heavens aſſiſt m 

trembling Hand; my Hart is over Welm'd with 
Grief ; [ cannot bear the Thoughts of a Sepe- 
ration from, you, that. is grac'd with ſo many 
agreeable Qualificathons as you are in dowd 
with. O charming Creetur your Delight Cum- 
pany iſs more to me than all the W horld beſide, 
and if you deney me of that, you deny me of 
Life Itſelf: For nothing in thif Whorld will 
then be any Delight to me, but like a giſconllate 
Lover, ſhall wander two and frow, ſhall then 
8 your ſlited Lover, till Deth, till 

eth. | 


P. 8. Ks, 


Shure la/t Nigh I did dream, 

J Thing which opened to me a great, Sean, 

Ye Herd No, which cauſed Greef of Hart, 
OI can never, never think to part. 

In the Evening dear Molly give me a Smile, 

And let me nat be flighted all the. while. 

My Nonſenſe pray excuſe, . © 

And neuer Truth love, and Honeſly refuſe, 

And now on this, praps in Scorn you may ſmile, 
Achili my Fart is bleeding all the while. 


LE T- 


q 
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LETTER I 
Mr. D—— to Miſs C—— at Ch—m. 


Theu dear Female Critic ! 
I CAN but think what Satisfaction my Pro- 


miſe of writing gives you. Pardon me, 
Mit, I don't mean a good-natured Satisfaction; 
not but I'll allow you a double Portion of that 
amiable Quality; but I mean, according to 
what I have ſtiled you a Critic ! and that 
I know you are, and what is ſtil] worſe— 


a Female Critic ! Fool that I was to promiſe !. 


I might have lain ſnug in a Corner, and not 
have been notic'd. O Vanity! Vanity] thou 
unthinking Paſſion ! To ee me on to a 
Promiſe, which, performing, only expoſes me |! 
Well, I am embark'd, and mult, therefore, 
go through ;—for, I imagine, not keeping my 
Word, would make you think I could net write 
at all; and my Silence conſequently incur a 
worſe Conſtruction than from prattling Non- 
ſenſe : So of two Evils, I'll even chuſe the leaſt, 
and keep my Promiſe, tho' at the Hazard of my 
being reckon'd a Simpleton. Well—the next 
Thing is Subject Ay! there I am at a Loſs 
again. Suppoſe Gallantry—no ! I know I am 
not capable. Flattery “ O noble Thought to 
catch 


(684) 
dc catch a Female Heart !” Ay, but then to a 
Critic, and one, who perhaps has had all the 


fine Things ſaid to her already I can poſſibly 


invent ! So there I am foiled again. Suppoſe 
then I venture on Love—for there my Genius 
lies—and I can taik for hve Hours on that dcar 
Subject without ceaſing : Pleaſing Ideas now 
crowd on apace but hold! if I don't take 
Care, I ſhall dwell on the Subject without 
dreaming of the Conſequences, Do, thou ſa- 
vourite Paſſion ! give way a little, while I think 
of the many Dangers I ſhall expoſe myſelf to 
by laying that Subject at her Feet. Faith! I 
could almoſt find in my Heart to venture 
but then I hate fighting, and half a Dozen 
Duels would be the leaſt I muſt expect. The 
Thought of ſeeing the Sun—or perhaps the 
Moon, ſhine through my Callicoe Carcaſe—— 
Faith, I can't fay 1 like it; tho'—if I under- 
ſtood much of the Sword, I believe, I ſhould 
once hazard myſelf: for, I think, he muſt be 


the he of Markſmen that can hit me. Well, 


then, —as I dare not venture on Love give me 
Leave to addreſs you on the Score of Gratitud:, 
which, next to Love, may claim the Preference 
—and be aſſured, I ſhall always retain the moſt 
grateful Senſe of your many Favours, while | 
rewain—with my Hat under my Arm, and a 
very low Bow (as Farquhar ſays)— 


Your maſi devoted, &c. 


N E W 
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HEN SS HEN SAS HIER, 
COOL eee 


N E W 


CONUNDRUMS. 


V HY is ?/:s Book of Jeſts like my 
Lord Mayor ? 


2 Why is a Beggar like a Biſhop ? 
2 Why i is Marriage like a Curtain ? 
5 Why is a Man with a bad Memory like a 
Miſer? 
5 Why is a drawn Tooth like a Thing forgot? 
6 Why is a Clergyman's Head like a Secret? 
7 Why is a poor Man like a Sempſtreſs? 
8 Why is an unbound Book like a Lady in 
Bed? 
g Why is a good Picture like a Bottle of 
Wine? 
10 Why is a Lady on her Wedding-day like 
a Man in an Error? 
11 Why is a rotten Cheeſe like Sampſon ? 
12 Why is the New-Market like an Admiral 
of a Squadron? 
13 Why is a Publican like a Muſician ? 
14 Why i is a Man in a Ship like a Kitchen 
Dreſſer? 
15 Why is a red-hair'd Lady like a Band of 


Soldiers? 
16 Why is a drunken Man like one ſwim- 
ming ? I 17 Why 
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17 Why is a neat prim Lady like a Book ? 

18 Why is a Man that runs in Debt like a 
Watch: | 

19 Why is a Hackney Horſe like Scarlet? 

20 Why is a Gun like a Woman! 

21 Why is a Brewer's Horſe like a Tapſter ? 

22 Why is a very cenſorious Lady like a Phi- 
loſopher ? 

23 Why is a Fop like a Steeple ? 

24 Why is a blind Man heavier than one that 
can ſee ? 

25 Why is a big-belly'd Woman like a fine 
Gentleman ? 

26 Why is a Weather-cock like the Sea? 

27 Who was the firſt Man that bore Arms ? 

28 Why is a Horſe like a coy Wench ? 

29 Why are brave Men like Sweetmeats ? 

30 Why are Widows fit for Beggars? 

3t Why is a Whore like a Comet ? 

32 Why does a Miller wear a white Hat? 

33 Why are ſleepy Eyes like Amber; 

34 Why is the Houſe of C——— like an As- 
count Book ? | | 

35 Why i it impoſſible to raviſh ſome Wo- 
men: 

36 Why is a Tavern like a Table? 

37 Why is a Key like an Hoſpital ? 

38 Why are forward Girls like a lucky Mer- 
chant ? 

30 Why is a Pariſh Bell like a good Story? 

40 Why is Claret like an Oath ? 

41 Whyis a Cane like Sunday ? 

42 Why are moſt Ladies Mathematicians? 


43 Why 


( 87) 
43 Why is a Looking-glaſs like a Philoſopher ? 
44 Why is a condemn'd Malefactor like à 
Cannon? 
45 Why is one's Head like a Porter? 
46 Why isa Wig like a blind Beggar ? 
47 Why is a peeviſh Man like a Watch? 
48 Why are Whores like Rogues; 
49 Why is Wales like a. Neck of Mutton ? 
5o Why is a little Man like a Book ? 
51 Why was Cain like a good Ringer ? 
2 Why is a Man in a Fever like a burning 
Candle ? 
53 Why is a Madman like too Men: 
54 Why is a good Man like Roche/ler's Fes? 
55 Why is the Sun- Fire-Office like an impudent 
Fellow ? 
56 When has a Gooſe moſt Feathers upon her ? 
57 Why is an impertinent Fellow like a Wa- 
terman? 
58 Why is a Man in a Paſſion like a Lady's 
Smock? 
59 Why is Lady C——y's Face like a Moun- 
tebank ? | 
60 Why is Miſs P— like a Muffin? 
61 Why is a filly Fellow like a Feather-bed ? 
62 Why is a bad Pen like a wicked Man ? 
63 "= is Drury-Lane Theatre like a Ring of 
ells 
64 Why is Mr. Handel like Admiral Hawke ? 
65 Why is a good Cook like a Woman of 
Faſhion ? 
66 Why is thy own Wig, Reader, like a 
Butcher's Shop ? 
I 2 67 What 


688) 

67 What is a Man like, in the Middle of the 
Thames, who can't ſwim ? 

68 Why'is a Lady in Bed like Five-pence 
three Farihings? _ | | 

69 Why is a Boy that has been whipped like 
the Rainbow Coffee- houſe ? 

75 Why is a Man on Horſeback like a Fan ? 

71 * hy is aretheſe Conundrums like a Myrtle- 

n 

72 Why is Murder like a Candle ? 

73 Why is a Taylor like a Sink ? 

74 Why was the Counteſs of i like a Firft 
Miniſter of State ? 


ENR 


4 DISH FJ FISH. 
I HAT gives Motion to a Lady? 
Wis 


What is always heard in a Tavern? 
3 What is painful to all, and ill Manners te 
a Lady? 
4 The Reſting-place of a Bird. 
5 What is wiſhed for at Court ? 
6 The immortal Part of Mankind. 
7 A merry Fellow. 
8 The Pigeon's Mate. 
9 A Turn- coat. 
10 A ſerpentine Letter and an upright Judge, 
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I HE Fourth of a Foot, and more than 
a Yard, 


Is the Name of a Laſs, that I greatly regard, 


2 ONE of the ſcfteſt Things in Nature, 
Beareth the Name of my dear Creature. 


3 THE Pleaſures of the Sportſman's Chaſe, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Caſe, 

With twenty hundred Weight beſide, 

Names her I wiſh to make my Bride. 


WHAT a Multitude makes,' and Mul- 
titudes do, 
Is the Name of a Lady, that Multitudes woo, 


5 THE Court of Love's aſſembled here; 
Tis Venus Queen of Beauty's Sphere, 

In all her Charms ſhe ſtands confeſt, 

And rules ſupreme the nobleſt Breaſt ; 
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Ye Shepherds, would you learn the Name 
Of her who ſpreads fo valt a Flame, 
Know that 'tis hid from the Prophane, 
And that your ſtricteſt Search is Vane. 


6 WIA aged Men are, and what Game- 


ſters require, 
Is the Name of a Damſel around cu, Cal Fire. 


7 THAT of the pretty feather'd Race, 
| W hich moſt does courtly Tables grace, 
And o'er the Mountains bends its Flight, 
Or lurks in Fields with Harveſt bright, 
For whoſe Deſtruction Men with Care, 


The nobleſt canine Breed prepare, 


Beſtows a Name on that fair Maid, 
Whoſe Eyes to Love my Heart betray'd. 


8 V HAT 's done when we buy, and donc 
| when we play, ; 


Is the Name of a Lady that's charming and gay. 
3 \ \ THAT gives the pleaſant Mead it: 
| G 


race 

W hat ſpreads at Spring Earth's ſmiling Face, 
W hat jolly Hunters chuſe to wear, 

Gives Name to her, whoſe Chains I bear. 


10 THE Sea- port for Dublin, and the Hero's 
Deſire, 5 


Is the Name of a Peer, whom all muſt admire, 
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II TWO Gibbets dejected, 
The Moon in full View, 
A Cheeſe-toaſter erected, 
And a Chcele cut in two. 


12 WHAT the Labcurer bears in erecting 
high I owers, 
What Carmen inceſſantly roar ; 
What hies (while reading) in feeet-ſeented 
Bawers, 
Compole the dear Name J adore, 


13 THE Name of a Fiſh, if backward. tis 
read, 
Is the Name of a Lady that's very well bred ; 
Her Chriſtian Name, if you'd have me diſcloſe, 
"Tis the half of a Shrub, that begins with a 
Roſe, 


14 TO write, when in Latin, take the Let- 
| ters firſt four, 
And Part of a very hot Place; 
"Tis a young Lady's Name, I'm ſure you mult 
know her, 


Whoſe Beauty lies half in her Face. 
15 THE Name of a Saint, that the Romans 


revere, 
And an Animal's Name, a ly Creature 
Js a young Lady's Name I love, I declare, 
They ture muſt be Brutes that can hate her. 


WHAT 
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16 HAT moſt Indians are, though in 
W England few ſuch, , 
What all People with for, tho' they've ever ſo 
much, 

Is the Name of a Lady, you may gueſs who 
I mean, 

By her beautiful Face, and her delicate Mien, 


I7 TAKE of Letters the firſt, and of Tem- 
pers the worſt, 
And what for that Temper is good; 


And a Thing you will name, that the Wit 
thinks a Shame, 


But the Dunce would produce if he cou'd. 


18 THE Farmer's Delight, and the Lion“ 
Retreat, 
Is the Name of a Lady, whoſe Beauty is great. 


19 WHAT all Tradeſmen do, and what 
They'd have other Folk do, 

Is the Name of a Lis I've often- times ſpoke 

to 


20 THE happieſt State Mankind enjoys, 
With what begins the Dame, 
Adjoin'd, will manifeſtly ſhow 
y lovely Flora's Name. 


21 THE Reſort of wild Beaſts; and the 


Faſhion of a Hat, 
Is the Name of a Lady ——and what of all 


that? 
PETER“? 
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22 PETER's Accuſer, and the Effect of 


great Fires, 


Is the Name of a B./le, that the Beau- Monde 


admires. 


2 HAT all Women love, if they'd ſpeak 
: W what they think, Fn F 
What Tradeſmen muſt do if they'd thrive, 
Is the Name of my Phil/——ſhe tips me the 
Wink—— 
The comic'leſt Creature alive! 


24 THE Bl 
T Drinking, 
is the Name of a Girl, that talks: without 
Thinking, 


2 W HAT guards the City from the Foe, 
- What joins the Fence againſt the 
- Beau; | 
The maſly Pile, the ſilken Cord, 
The faireſt Fair-one's Name afford. 


26 W HAT Innocence is ſaid to wear, 
Thoſe Staves with Pride which No- 
bles bear, | 
With that, on which my Lines are ſeen, 
Name her who of my Heart is Queen, 
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KID D UE. 


ADIES, my W I pray explore, 
*T'is what, of all Things, you adore; 

Pm no Upſtart come to Earth, 

But with Adam took my Birth: 

O'er Learning's Sea: I do preſide, 

And only with the Male abide, 

To Luxury I'm made a Tool, 

My very 3 denotes a F ool. 


2 THERE a Being in Nature as light as 4 
Feather, 
As fickle as Fortune, as uncertain as Weather; 
Now cruel, then kind ; now ſweet, and then 
ſour ; 
Never wears the ſame Humour or Conduct an 
Hour, 


- 


oo 
It's 
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It's a Lion, a Lamb, an Eagle, a Dove; 

All Fierceneſs, all Tameneſs, all Hate, or al! 
Love. | 

It can ſwear and proteſt, tho' its Oaths are fo 
frail, 

That he who relies on't, has an Eel by the 

Tail. 


3 JN Marble Walls, as white as Mi!k, 
Lin'd with a Skin as ſoft as Silk, 


Within a Fountain, cryſtal clear, 


A golden Apple does appear. 
No Doors there are to this ſtrong Hold, 
Yet Thieves break in and ſtcal the Gold, 


4 WHAT Fortune gives, I wear in State; 

A little I hing does make me Great ; 
All admire me, when 1 wear it ; | 
Yet Cares attend all thoſe that bear it. 


5 | View the World in little Space, 

Am always reſtleſs, changing Place : 
No Food Leat, but by my Power 
Procure what Millions do devour. 


6 HERE is a Thing that Nothing is, 

Tis fooliſh, wanton, ſober, wiſe ; 
It hath no Wings, nor Eyes, nor Ears, 
And yet it flies, it fees, it hears : 
It lives by Loſs, it feeds in Smart, 
It dwells in Woe, it liveth not; 
Yet ever more this hungry Elf 
Doth feed on nothing but itſelf, 

WHAT's 
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7 HA T's that in which good Houſewives 
G W take Delight! : 
Which, tho? it has no Legs, will ſtand upright 
*T is often us'd, both Sexes muſt agree, 
Beneath the Navel, yet above the Knee, 
At the End it has a Hole; *tis {tiff and ſtrong, 
Thick as a Maiden's Wriſt, and pretty long. 
To a ſoft Place *tis very oft apply'd, _ 
And makes the Thing 'tis us'd to ſtill more 

wide. a 
The Women love to wriggle it to and fro, 
'T hat what lies under may the wider grow. 
By giddy Sluts ſometimes it is abus'd, 
But by good Houſewives rubb'd before tis us'd, 
That it may fitter for their Purpoſe be, 
When they to occupy the ſame are free. 
Now tell me, merry Ladies, if you can, 


What this muſt be that is 20 Part of Man. 


8 1 Have not to boaſt of much Humour or 
Wit; 

The Thing that I'm priz'd for, is moſtly a Sl. 

I'm black at the Bottom ; but if you look higher, 

I'm as white and as ſmooth as a Aran can * 16h 

To the Lover's ſoft Paſſions I often give Eaſe, 

Who wriggle me up and down juſt as they 
pleaſe. 

By turns I every Man's Humour can ſuit, \ 

The King, Lords and Commons, and Biſhops 
to boot, 

Who finger me ſtoutly whene'er they come } 
to't. 


At 
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At firft tho perhaps for One's Uſe I was made; 
Vet if more ſhould try me they'd find me ne 


Jade, 

J cut a great Figure throughout the whole 
Nation, 

And give all your Hearts in their turns Palpi- 
tation, 


9 GO capricious am I, that if Monarchs 
* ſhould offer 


Their Kingdoms, I ſcarce would accept of their 
Proffer; 


Since no Land in the World I ever could find, 


That ſuited exactly the Turn of my Mind: 

Yet guiltleſs I often am plac'd under Ground, 

But trom Priſon return both healthy and found, 

At Dinner I'm often receiv'd by the Great, 

When I go on Command, but as quickly retreat; 

For no Art they can uſe will oblige me to ſtay, 

And I always coptrive to ſlip ſoftly away. 

On the Tops of high Trees I ſometimes reſide, 

Where I tremble, though fear not, and ſparkle 
beſide, 

I'm often in Rivers; but this I muſt ſay, 

I ſeldom adventure to ſail on the Sea. 

The Stars are my Friends ; but as for the Sun, 

With Precipitation his Ardor I ſhun. 

I'm fear'd by the Antient, but lov'd by tha Boy, 

Who rides on my Back, and bekolds me with 


Joy. 
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10 RPEEORE creating Nature will'd 
T hat Atoms into Form ſheuld jar, 
By me the boundleſs Space was fill'd, 
On me was built the firſt made Star. 


For me the Saint will break his Word; 


By the proud Atheiſt I'm rever'd ; 
At me the Coward draws his Sword, 

And by the Ars | am fear'd. 
Scorn'd by the meek and humble Mind, 

Yet often by the van poſſeſt; 
Heard by the Deef, ſeen by the Blind, 

And to the troutl'd Conſcience reſt: 
Than I/7/tom's ſacred Self I'm wiſer, 

And yet by ev'ry Blacthead known; 
I'm freely given by the Miſer, 

Kept by the Prodigal alone. 


7 


Ihe K—, God bleſs him! as tis ſaid, 


At me is ſometimes in a Paſſion; 
Yet cven Him I can perſuade 
To act againſt his Inclination. 
As Vice deform'd, as Virtue fair, 
The Courtier's Loſs, the Patriot's Gains, 
The Pzet's Purſe, the Coxcomb's Care, 
Read, and you'll have me for your Pains, 


II JN ſhaping me both Sexes join, 

Who muſt with fit Embraces twine, 
And grow with mutual Motions warm, 
Ere they compleat my myſtic Form ; 
I pleaſe (tho' from the Country ſprung) 
The City and the Courtly Throng; 
I oft promote the balmy Kiſs, 


And Muſic heightens much the Bliſs. R 
| J 


4 
By me engag'd you ne'er can doſe, 
Yet | procure the foit Repoſe, 
And (which increaſes more your Mirth) 
Both Sexes labour at my Birth. 


12 FROM the Retirements of the Dead, 
To Regions where no Mortals tread 

I mount: Then borne, I firſt on high 

Become the Object of the Eye. 

Jo thoſe, who Tre me from below, 

I'm habited in ſable Show ; 

But when deſcended from my Height, 

ly Robes are of the pureſt w hite, 

Whilſt I am haſtening to my Fate, 

Unſullied yet my Virgin State, 

No Down of Swan was e'er ſo light, 

So ſoft, fo beautiful, and bright. 

An emblematic Innocence 3 ; 

& cold, but yet a ſure, Defence. 

Great Nature's Nurſe l maſk, and place 

Protection o'er her rev'rend Face : 

But for this tender Action, I 

Unpitied, unregarded die; 

Trodden and mixt with common Earth; 

Mean Fate! for fo ſu dime a Birth. 
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TO THE 


CONUNDRUMS. 


I 1 it is always entertaining, 
2 Becauſe he gives us his Bleſſing. 
3 Becauſe it ſerves for a Blind, 
4 Becauſe he is for-getting. 
5 Becaufe he is out of the Head. 
© Becauſe it is under the Roſe, 
' Becauſe he makes Shifts, 
Becauſe it is in Sheets, 
9 Becauſe it is a good Draught, 
10 Becauſe ſhe is Miſs-taken. 
11 Becauſe it is itey. - 
12 Becauſe it is in the Fleet. 
13 Becauſe his Works are in Score; 
14 Becauſe he is a-board. 
15 Becauſe ſhe bears Fire-Locks. 
16 Becauſe he's in Liquor. 
15 Becauſe ſhe's in print. 
18 Becauſe he goes a- tic. 
19 Becauſe it is Hi- red. 
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20 Becauſe there's an Apron over the Touch- 
hole. 

21 Becauſe he draws Drink. 

22 Becauſe ſhe is full of Reflections. 

23 Becauſe the Belles hang on him. 

24 Becauſe he is not ſo light. 

25 Becauſe ſhe ſhows her Breeding. 

26 Becauſe it waves. 

27 Adam, w 

28 Becauſe he'll ſay nothing, but zeigh. 

29 Becauſe they can-dy. 

30 Becauſe they are Reli#s, 

31 Becauſe ſhe has a fiery Tail, 

32 To cover his Head, 

33 Becauſe they draw Straws. 

34 Becauſe there are many Cyphers in it. 


35 Becauſe they are willing. 


36 Becauſe it has Drawers in it, 

37 Becauſe it has Wards in it. 

38 Becauſe their Commodities have a quick 
Vent. 

39 Becauſe it is often tell d. 

40 Becauſe it binds. 

41 Becauſz it hangs on our Hand. 

42 Becauſe they endeavour to find out the 
Longitude. 

43 Becauſe it Reflects. 

44 Becauſe he's Caſt. 

45 Becauſe generally within Carl, 

46 Becauſe it is Cur led. 

47 Becauſe he is often wound up. 

49 Becauſe they are both common. 

49 Becauſe it is craggy. 

50 Becauſe he is often look'd over. 


K 3 51 Becauſe 
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51 Becaufe he maſter'd Abel. 

52 Becauſe he is light headed, 

53 Becauſe he is a Man beſide himſelf, 
54 Becauſe he is full of merit. 

55 Becauſe he deals in Afurance. 

56 When the Gander is upon her. 

57 Becauſe he will often put in his Oar, 
58 Becauſe he is ruffled, 

59 Becauſe often in a Mob. 

60 Becauſe ſhe is often toaſted; 

61 Becauſe he is very ſoft. 

62 Becauſe it wants Mending. 

63 Becauſe it has Clappers in it. 

64 Becauſe he is a Man of Note. 

65 Becauſe ſhe dreſſes well, 

66 Becauſe there's a Calf's Head in it. 

67 Like to be drowned. 

58 Becauſe ſne is under a Teſter. 

69 Becauſc he is full of Smarts. 

76 Becauſe he is mounted. 

71 Becauſe iz is full of ſweet-ſcented Leaves. 
72 Becauſe it is brought to Light. 
73 Becauſe he is a Common Sewer. 

74 Becauſe ſhe acts immediately under his 


—_— 


MN MN ESSE $$-$54.5 
Anſwer to the DISH of FISH. 


-z Muſcles, 6 Soal, 
2 Bar=bell. 7 Piper. 
3 Thorn-back, 8 Turtle, 
4 Perch, 9 Lobſter, 
5 Flaiſe, 10 Spratt. 
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FF 
Q& D . 


SoLuTION of the RE BUS ES. 


1 [SS Zell. 
2 M Miſs Cotton. 
3 Miſs Harrington. 
4 Miſs Crotud-er. 
5 Miſs Jane. 
6 Miſs Baldioin. 
Miſs Partridge. 
Miſs Sell-win. 
g Miſs Green. 
10 Lord Cheſterfield, 
11 Mis Lloyd. 
12 Miſs Hod-ge-s. 
13 Miſs Mary Lee. 


14 Miſs Scriven. 
15 Miſs Mary Fox, 
16 Miſs Blackmore. 
17 An Acroſtic, 

18 Miſs Plotu- den. 
19 Miſs Sel-by, 

20 Miſs Boy-d. 

21 Miſs Wooadcack. 
22 Miſs Cock-burn. 
23 Miſs Man fell. 
24 Miſs Ba thurſt. 
25 Miß Wallace. 
26 Miſs Mitte. 


ANSWERS fo the RIDDLES. 


I Coxcomb.. 

2 A A Coquet. 

3 An Egg. 

4 A Crown on a. 
King's Head. 

5 The Sun. 

6 The Mind. 


7 A Rowling-Pin, 
8 A Pen, 

Ice. 
10 Nothing. 


11 A Country Dance. 


12 Snow. 


2 
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THE 


POETICAL MISCELLANY. 


FIRE-BRAND ; or, The Tvyrnhk-Pio. 


A New TALE oF a TUB. 


A Parſon late, with good Intent, 
For Lodging to the College went ; 
There, Night and Morning, ſaid his Pray'rs, 
Sometimes below, ſometimes up Stairs : 

At length his Congregation grew, 

From Number one to Number two : 

For Kitty, piouſly inclin'd, 

Whene'er the Spirit mov'd him—join'd, 
Nothing more common than to ſee, 

The Nymph and Parſon Knee to Knee 
Till, tir'd at laſt, with ſrmple kneeling, 

He preach'd up Doctrine ſtill more feeling: 

« That, for the Profit of the Nation, 
He ought Yenlarge his Congregation, 
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FH Kitty approv'd the pious Lecture, 
i Obedient to her grave Director, 

And to the Parſon's [ittle Skill, 

Reſoly'd to yield her little Will. 


— — as 2 - 
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Intent on this, inſtead of and, 
He drew his magic Fire-brand ; 
Taught her to add—ſub/iratt—divide— 
And prove em by the Croſs beſide ; 
Then came at laſt to multiply, 7 
(But more of that Rule by-and-by) bs 
Till, riſing to the laſt Degree, 5 
She practis' d pat the Rule of Three. 
Soon as ſhe learnt to cut a Figure, 
Poor Kitty big, ſoon waxed bigger; 
Then lily beckon'd, to impart 
To Vill, the Valet, all her Art. 


b 
i 
| 
4 


\ Poor Will to Kitty quickly run, 
{ Willing to ſee, and have ſome Fun: 
1 She briefly taught him how to add, 
8 And to ſubſtract he would be glad; 
} But e're he could compleat the Sum, 

In came the Prizft, and Meaſter Tum e 
Oh! oh! quo' they—'tis vaſtly pretty! 
Your Servant Will /—Your Servant Kitty 7 1 
Nay, nay, ſays Will don't run your Rig, . 
Good Parſon tis your own Tythe-Pig. 
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J 


OR me deceas'd, weep not, my Dear; 
I am not dead, but fepeth here: 
Your Time will come, prepare to die; 
Wait but a wy2zle, yorrll follow J. 


ANSWER, on the WiDOWER's marrying again 
in a Fyrinight, 


] AM not oriey'd; ty deareſt Life, 
Sleep on—1've got another Wife; 
And therefore cannot come to thee, 


For | muſt go to Bed to he. 


Written on the Ivory LEAVES of a Lady's 
| PockET-Book. 


HO bleſs'd! could I in Chle's Heart, 
As in this Book inſcribe her Name ! 

But wretched ſtill, if there, as here, 
Another Fool might do the ſame, 


The nearer the Box E the ſweeter the FLESH, 


1 Reaſon is plain why honeſb Ned Hatton, 
Who married five Wives, would ne'er 
chuſe a Fat-one. 


VeRses 


2 * 3 
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VERsEs by a CHiLD Eight Years ali, en his 
SISTER's breaking a DRIN KING-GLAss. 


SEE, Sr/ter, in this ſhatter'd Glaſs, 
The Fate of many a pretty Laſs ! 
Woman, like Glaſs, is frail and weak, 

As apt to ſlide, as apt to break. 

Guard therefore ev'ry Step with Caution, 
For, juſt as Glaſs, is Reputation : 

Both broke to Pieces with one falling, 

For ever Loſt, and paſt recalling. 


GR Ax. 


Fas ſaid that the Soldiers fo lazy are grown 
With Luxury, Plenty and Eaſe, 
That they more for their Carriage than Courage 
are known, 
And ſcarce know the Uſe of a Piece. 
Let them ſay what they will, ſince it nobody 
alls, 
And erelaim out ſtill Jouder and louder. 
For there ne'er was more Money expended in 
Balls, 
Or a greater Conſumption of Powder. 


To a PoLiT1C CLIT. 
TO bring thee Cuſtom, Dich, thy Wife is 


made 


To flaunt it in thy Shop in gay Brocade 


And 
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And on each heedleſs Paſſenger to try 
The am'rous Efforts of her ogling Eye: 
By this you'll get no Cuſtom, filly Elf; 
But thy dear Spouſe will get it all her/elf. 


The WISE LAWYER. 


Or Counſellor Double, well vers'd in he 
Laws, 

Can never conſent to loſe Client, or Cauſe ; 
Hence oft the wiſe Sage we at He/tminſter (ce 
On each Side retain'd, and on each Side take Fc, 
Yet ſay not too ra/bly he forfeits his Truth, 
To neither he's falſe, when he pleaſes em th. 
While one he will charm by his ſtrenuous Baw], 
He'll gain "other's Cauſe by not ſpeaking at al.. 


4 Diatlocur at TUNBRIDGE, between 
ROGER and his Brother D1CK, 


A: Dick, ſaid Roger, J have been, 
Where I a Sight ſo fine have ſeen, 
That had'ſt thou ſeen the like, my Boy, 
Thou never would's forget the Joy. 
You never ſaw a finer Thin 
Than I, ſaid D:c4, who ſaw the King. 
Roger reply'd, in merry Strain, 
Why, prithee, haſt thou crack'd thy Brain? 
I tell thee, Dich, I've ſeen what he 
(God bleſs him) would be glad to ſee. 
Nay, nay, quoth Dick, if ſuch the Sight, 
Proceed to tell thy Tale outright, 

Why 
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Why ſo Iwill, if you will hear, 
And plainly make the Thing appear. 
This Morn I left my Plow and ran— 
With bonny Suſan, Kate, and Nan, 
To ſee an Aſs-Race on the Plain. 
We made much Haſte, for we were told, 


That Men would ride all lac'd with Gold: 


We wonder'd much, ſo great their Pride, 
That Lords and Squires would es ride. 
What Numbers of fine Folks were there! 
Lord! at the Shew how we did ſtare; 
Some rode in Coaches ſplit in twain, 

To view at once the ſhewy Train ; 

Fine Beaux in Chaiſes ſeem'd to fly, 
Flutt'ring like Paper Kites on high ; 

Full in the Midſt were Aſſes led, 

With gaudy Trappings all beſpread, 
Who, with Deportment grave and wiſe, 
Secm'd all this fine Shew to deſpiſe. 

Fair Nymphs, to ſee and to be ſeen, 

And ſmiling with alluring Mien, 

Stood in the Strand, all in a Row, . 


And pleas'd beheld the Crowd below. 
The gazing Crowd fo preſs'd and teaz'd me, 
That underneath the Stand they ſqueez'd me, 


Where thro' the Crannies I could ſpy— 
More pleaſing Charms, with half an Eye, 
'Than thoſe abroad that gaz'd ſo high. 


White Legs, Thighs taper, and that ſame, 


Which, tho” I ſaw, I dare not name! 
It would have made thy Heart to leap 
t to have had one ſingle Peep. 
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1 Here Dicꝶ cried out, and laugh'd aloud, x 
K * 0 4 

4 A mighty Sight to fee a Crowd! 1 
14 And pray, how common 'tis, dear Brother, h 

1 To ſee the Aſſes ride each other | 
| | The gilded Chariots, Coach and Chaiſe, 

} Are what I'd ſtare at with Amaze ; 
111 And what you ſaw beneath the Stand, J 
it Nothing more common in the Land | 
11-4 For ſuch a Sight you need not roam— ' 
| | Suſan can ſhew as good at home. Q 
24 ErITAPH en a Country PARISH-CLERK. | 
11 HERE lies entomb'd within this Vault fo 
+ A Taylor, Weaver, Soldier, and a Clerk: 

1:5 Death ſnatch'd him hence, and alſo from him 

i His Needle, Thimble, Sword, and Prayer- book: 

6 He could not work, nor fight, nor read- what 

| 4 Kr then ? 

1 But left the World, and faintly cry'd- Amen. 

1 On his WIFE, 

* HERE lies my poor Wife, without Bed or 

18 Blanket; 

1:3 Put cad as a Door Nail---Gad be thanked! 
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In Sr. DunsTANn's CHURCH, on @ PR17.2+ 
FIGHTER. 


H IS Thruſts like Lightning flew - - - more 
ſkilful Death ; 
Parried em all, and beat him out of Breath, 


On a BLACK:MITH. 


MY” Sledge and Hammer lie reclin'd, 
My Bellotos too have loſt their Wind; 
My Fire's extinct, my Forge decay'd, 
And in the Duſt my Vice is laid; 
My Coal is ſpent, my Iron's gone, 
My Nails are drove, my Work is done, 


On a Lady. 


HERE lies a Lady, who, if not bely'd, 
Took wiſe St. Paul's Advice, and all 
Things try'd : 
Nor ſtop'd ſhe here; but follow'd thro? the reſt, 
And always ſtuck the longeſt to the beſt, 


The PENANCE. 


WHEN Phillis confeſs'd the Father was raſh, 
And ſo without further Reflection, 
Her delicate Skin he condemn'd to the Laſh, 
While himſelf our beſtow the Correction: 
1 H 
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(112) 
Her Huſband, who heard this, oppos'd it b, 
urging, 
That he, in regard to her Weakneſs, 
And to fave her foft Back, would himſelf ben. 
the Scourging, 
Wich humble Submiſſion and Meekneſs. 
She piouſſy cry'd, when the Prieſt gave Accord, 
To ſhew what Devotion v.as in her, 
He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For, alas! Pm a very great Sinner, 


E ˖‚ U 


FILES 70 LT as fleeping in his Cart he Jay, 
Some pilfring Villains ſtole his Team 


away. 
Giles wakes and cries-- - What's here, a-dikin 
«what; : 


„ Why how now, am I Giles? or am not? 
& [f he---T've loſt fix Geldings to my Smart; 
« If not, odds Buddikins, I've found a Cart.“ 


The FoRTUNATE SAILOR, 


HONEST Jach and his Wife once to Sea 
took a Trip, 

When - ſudden croſs Wind overſet the light 
2p ; 

Hand in Hand over Deck went this Couple 
together, 

S:y/ar ſunk like a Stone, and Jack ſwam like a 

| Feather, 
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Thank my Stars! ſays poor Jack (ſafe eſcap'd 


from the Flood), 
'Tis a bad Wind indeed that blows No-Body 
Good, 


On the IVindow in a CorFEE-HoUSE. 


IF Kiſſes were the only Joys in Bed, 
Then Women would with one another wed. 


IVritten by Dr. SW1F'T, on his own DEAFNESS. 


EAF, giddy, helpleſs, left alone, 
To all my Friends a Burthen grown; 
No more b hear my Church's Bell, 
Than it rang out for my Knell: 


At Thunder now no more [ ſtart, 
Than at the Kumbling of a Cart; 
Nay, what's incredible, alack ! 


I hardly hear a Woman's Clacł. 


On ſeeing a PAINTER bruſh off the NosE of the 


STATUE of KING CHARLES the Second, 


in the ROYAL EXCHANGE, 


1X better Time, in Days of Vore, 
Tho' Charly rang'd from Wh-re to Where, 
Yet, arent as the Story goes, 


Ihe merry Monarch ſav'd his Noſe ; 
„ But 
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But now, in theſe degen'rate Days, 
Such Parts are ſubject to Decays ; 


And what a Legion could not cruſh, 
Is broken by a ſmgle Bruſh. 


The SAILOR, 


WH EN on the Gunnel of a Ship, 

Poor Fack was running with ſome Flip, 
There came a cruel Cannon Ball, 
Which ſhot his Foot off, Leg and all. 
Jack ſaw his ExpeCtation croſt, 
And, D— me cry'd, the Flip is bot. 


The MIsER and the Mouss. 
1 a Mouſe, ſays a Miſer, my dear Mr, 


. Mouſe, 
Pray what would you pleaſe for to want in my 


Houſe ? 
Says the Mouſe, Mr. Miſer, pray keep yourſelf 
quiet; | 


You are ſafe in your Perſon, your Purſe, and 
your Diet. 

A Lodging I want, which ev'n you may afford, 

But none rug come here to beg, borrow, on 
board, 


| *T was the chief Buſineſs of his Li 
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The LOXG-NosSED FAIR, 


ONCE on a Time, I fair Derinda kiſs'd, 
Whoſe Noſe was too diſtinguiſh'd to be 
milſs'd ; 
My dear, ſays I, I fain would kiſs you cloſer, 
But though your Lips ſay—Aye—your Noſe 
ſays—No, Sir, 
The Maid was equally to Fun inclin'd, 
And plac'd her lovely lilly Hand behind : 
Here, Swain, ſhe cry'd, may'it thou ſecurely 
hiſs, 


Where there's no Noſe to interrupt thy Bli/e. 


The UNLUCKY BLUNDER. 


IN Ttaly, as Authors tell us, 
There liv'd a Painter 1 3 
C, 
How to confine that Eel, his Wife; 
Inventive Noddle teems at laſt, 
With an odd Whim to hold her faſt, 
Reſolv'd his Pencil Art to ſhow, 
Whate'er he can't perform below) 
Te drew a Ault, with dext'rous Skill, 
On the ſofe Brow of Venus Hill. 
Thus, if ſhe ſtray'd, he could for certain, 
Know it by drawing up the Curtain. 
But, ah! how vain our Councils are, 


And all our Plots againſt the Fair. 
| Comes 
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Comes Brother Bruſh to take a Bout. 
So, G—d knows haw ! they rubb'd it out. 
But, as he was an honeſt Brother, 
Finding one gone, he drew another; 
Forgetting what the firſt did lack, 
He clapp'd a Saddle on his Back. 
Chix was hugely pleas'd, and ſmil'd, 
To think how Szignior was beguil'd ; 
Who reeling home one Evening late, 
Wich mellow Looks, and jealous Pate, 
Vow'd he'd. not take a Wink of Sleep, 
Without one dear departing Peep. 
Can you diſtruſt me, Chee cries, 
Inhuman Man ! and wipes her Eyes? 
Put on your Spe ctacles, and view it; 
The Mule, my Dear, is where you drew it. 
The Aule J ſee is ſafe, my Dear; 
But, Z — ds, who put the Sadale there? 


Many the Cook, to Dick the FARMER, 
4 EPISTLE, 
X CHAN D, of al Mankind the moſt 


compleat; 
Plump as a Partridge, and as Sugar ſweet; 
Thy Breath is fragrant as the new-mown Hay, 
Thy roguiſh Eyes have ſtol'n my Heart away; 
Thy Dunghill Mounts of ſweet Perfume appear; 
Thy Hogs grunt Mufic to my love-fick Ear, 
Where'er you tread a fragrant Odour flies, 
Sweet as the Vapours from my ſweeteſt Fs | 
n 
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On Sunday laſt it was you threw me down, 
My Apron-tore, and all bedaub'd my Gown ; 
Then would I fain have told you you was rude, 
And ſlapt your Face — Ah faith I wiſh I could! 
What could I do! Your Hugging ſtopt my 
Breath, 
Nor could I move, had I been hugg'd to Death; 
Since that dear Time, my Heart has known no 
e 
But has been boiling in my flaming Breaſt; 
Since that ſweet Time I neither fleep nor eat, 
I ſpoil my Puddings, and I burn my Meat 
What Miſchief Love creates in human Hearts, 
My Maſter ſwears he cannot touch my T arts ; 
Whate'er I dreſs ſince then, I am ſure to ſpoil ; 
Nor can I roaſt, or bake, or ſtew, or boil : 
By Day, by Night, whate'er I think or do, 
My Thoughts are always gadding after you; 
(Amelia) and the Gentlefolk above, 
Say they are poſs* that Moll is deep in Love; 
In vain I vow, proteſt and ſwear in vain, 
They fee my Vows are much againſt the Grain; 
Then to my Arms, and to my Wiſhes fly, 
Fl fill thy Pockets with a Chritmas Pye ; 
Of fineſt Flour a Pudding I will make, 
Store it with Plumbs, and bake it for thy Sake 
For oft I've heard (O bleſs that charming 
Voice) 


A bak'd Plumb - pudding was my Dicky's Choice, 
Come then; O come, and charm my long- 
ing Eyes; Py 
Come _ my Soups, my Puddings, and my 
les 3 | 
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A worthy Gentleman, I trow ; 
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One Smile from you my Senſes will reſtore, 
And I ſhall cook, as I have cod before. 


MARY DERRVY. 


K IS S for KISS. A TaxxE. \ 
A® Colin ſaunter'd with his Bride, 1 
A rural *Squire the Couple ſpy'd ; i 
When tripping to' em, Col, ſays he, 2 
This Beauty thine ? it ne'er can be. ; 
Troth ! but ſhe is, cries Lubber-lout. 
Then, quo' his Lordſhip, turn about, 
And let me kiſs her Damaſk Lip: 
I muſt, I will—but juſt a Sip. 
When J am marry'd, here's my Hand, | 
A Kiſs ſhall be at thy Command. |: 
Nay, an tis fo, cries honeſt Col, 1 
You're welcome, ſure, to buſs our Doll. | P 
"The*Squire his eager Lips applies: * 
Quick to her Cheeks the Colour flies :— j 
„Thank ye, ſweet Sir ;”*—away ſhe hies. F 


But now his Worſhip, Folks declare, 

Is married to a beauteous Fair. 

Briſk Colin haſtes; he ſeeks the Squire; 
The Lady comes; his Heart's on Fire. 
Quoth Col, and grins, — good Zir, I wot, 
You have not yet your Word forgot. 

No, no.—Why then PII kiſs the Dame: 
He ſmuggles till ſhe cries — For Shame. 
The Clown retires with aukward BoW; 


But 
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But when our Dolly's Lips he preſs'd, 
I wiſh he'd carry'd on the Jeſt ; 


For had they ſlipt between the Sheets, 
O!] TI had taſted Honey Sweets 


LyARS Compared. 


gUCH a Liar is I/i!|—there's none can lie 
faſter, 
Excepting his Maid — and ſhe'll lie with her 
Maſter. | 


On CHLOE. 


PRITHEE's not Chl:'s a comical Caſe ? 
She "ae out her Tail, and borrows her 
ace. | 


On FavusTUs and FLORA. 


AUSTUS ſtabb'd Flora; and would you 
know why ? 
He, being a Soldier, ſhe gave him the Lye : 
Nay, the deſperate Wench {till would not re- 
frain 


To give him the Lye, till he ſtabb'd her again, 
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| Sir John to my Lady, as together they 
ſat, 

My dear, ſhalt we ſup firſt, or do- U 
what? 

Wich an innocent Smile, reply'd the good 
Lady; 

Sir John, what you pleaſe; — but TR s not 
ready, 


E130 RA DL 


(COME, „Meg, be quick, and make the Bed; 
Now tuck the Feet, now place the Head; 

PII kifs you, if you don't beſtir ye. 

Quoth Alg, 1 can't abide to hurry. 


WIT wan WINDOWS. 


At tbe White Hart, at Broadway. 


Hoe'er has travel'd Life's dull Round, 


* Thro' rough and ſmooth, thro' thick 
and thin; 


Muſt own at laſt he ſurely found 
The warme/t Welcome in an Inn, 


* 6 of Sue» + 


Ein; 


To Miß 8 3 
IN various Paſſions, for Relief, 


Your Fingers you employ z 
You put them in your 1 0 for Grief, 
And in your —— for Joy. 


At the White Hart, Chipping- Norton. 


CHE LOE has a thouſand Charms, 
*Tis Heav'n to lie within her Arms; 
And ſhe's ſo charitably giv'n, 


She wiſhes all Mankind in Heav'n. 


Oxmian Fools, methinks, take wond'rous Pains, 

To ſhew the World they have more Guts than 
Brains; 

For who but Fools would write their Names on 
Glaſſes, 

For the next ſcribling Fool to underwrite em 
Aſſes. 


_ has Chara i in ev'ry Place; 

Nay ! ſhe's all that Woman would be: 
She's & Jo acob's Beauty in her Face, 
Eſau's where it ſhould be. 


ToVandV, 
And LV, 
The firſt of Letters add; 
It is a Thing 
Will pleaſe a King, 
Ang make a young Man mad, 
M Beatalt 
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Beatus ęſt qui te widct, 
Jui te baſut Semi-Deus ef . 
Jui te potitur t Deus. i 


At the Red Lion, High-Wickham. 
TH Diamond, ſcribling Wit's great Aid, 


For ſcribling Wits was never made: 
Each ſcribling Wit is ſure an Aſs, 
To ſhew his Wit upon a Glaſs. 
Lay down the Stone, thou Fool, and ſee 


W hom Nature meant to ſhew but Fool ;” Page. 
Shun hence the Name of bawdy Wit, 

And let the Virgin quiet fit. 

Wit, in its native Colour dreſt, 

nd by judicious Hands ex preſt, 

Can never fail to give Delight, 

And pleaſing Notions to excite, 

But when it's baſe, without Diſpute, 

The Wit is Stuff, the Author — Brute. 


How nearly it reſembles thee: | | 
The Outſide bright, the Heart a Stock, j 
Thy Form divine, thy Head a Block. : f 
A Coxcomb thou, a bawdy Foo], : 


At the George, Whitchurch. 


IF a Man dies when Breath from him departs, 
Then he muſt die as often as he ſ— ts; 

And, if to die be but to loſe one's Breatn, 

Death is a F=t——and fo a F=t for Death. 
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Au the Black Lion and Swan, Congleton, 


HE, that thinks upon her Honour, 
Needs nv other Guard upon her; 

She, that has a Man upon her, 

Never thinks upon her Honour, 


* 


ANOTHER. 


To little Paſſions Abſence gives a Cure, 

To great ones adds, and makes 'em to endure: 
So Wind puts out theCandle's glimm'ringLight, 
But makes the raging Furnace burn more bright, 


At the Talbot, Bridgnorth. 


I 2 MEN ſhould their Time divide, 
Twixt Work and Pleaſure to grow rich; 
Playing, when they ought to play, 
Stitching, when they ought to ftitch. 
ATE N, their Time ſhould likewiſe ſhare, 
*I'wixt a Miſtreſs, and a Friend; 
Sharing, when they ought to ſpare, 
Spending, when they ought to ſpend. 


At the Golden Lion, Liverpoole. 


FORTUNE like Glaſs is to a Tiittle, 
Like Glaſs *tis ſhining, and like Glaſs *tis 
brittle. 
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SEE ev'ry Fool now itehes to deride, 


And fain would be upon the laughing Side. 


O all the Paſſions ſent us from above, 
The greateſt, nobleſt, and the beſt is Love, 


HAT guards the Purity of tender Mails, 
At courtly Balls and Midnight M aſque- 
rades ? 


Tis not the Hoop—full oft we've known it fail, 


Tho' ſtiff with Bone, and arm'd with Ribs of 
Whale. 


At the Stafford- Arms, Wakefield. 


W HAT damn'd deceitful Things ye Wo- 
men are ! 


Underneath, 


PMPTY Scribler, dull inſipid Aſs, 
Thus to expreſs thy Ign'rance on Glaſs, 


a Under that. 


T worthy Y outh, or whatſoe'er thou be! 

Thou'rt Woman's Friend, and that's eno' 
tor me, 

_ SALLY SMITH. 


At 
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At the Red Lion, Warrington. 


IN ſpite of all the amorous Things he ſaid, 
I am reſoly'd to live, and die a Maid. 


NDECENT Words admit of no Pretence, 
For Want of Decency, is Want of Senſe. 


A Diamond, and a Pane of Glaſs, 
Is Pen and Ink for ev'ry Aſs. 
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In Wigan Church, 


[J NDER this Plonk, 

Lies Billy Bonk. 
What young Billy? 

Fie! Fie! Nay! Nay 
What auld Bly ? 

Yea! Yea! Yea! Yea! 


On a GAMESTER, a: Brampton-Bryan, 


HERE lies the Body of All Fours, 
Who loft his Money and pawn'd his 
Cloaths ; 
If any one ſhould aſk his Name, 
Tis highe/t, lotet, Jack, and Game. 
SCOTCH 
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SCOTCH EpyiTarens. 


In Beltenmont Church, 
HRE lies interr'd, in this Kirk-yard, 
Auld Beltenmont, that graceleſs Laird. 
Full fourſcore Years it was his Life, | 
And for ev'ry Score he had a Wife; 
And aw that Time he ſweard and led. 
And bad G—d d—n 'em when he deed. 


At Dornock. 


HERE lies the Laird of Dornoct, interr'd 
by Side of which; 

And he was a great Oppreſſor of beath peas 
and rich: | 

| How he fains, or how ſhe fares, 

There's neabody tens, and as few cares. 


At Driſdle. 
H ERE lies I Jonny Bell of Brockle-broaw, 


in oner this Stean, 

"There were ſev'n o' mine aun Sons that laid it 
o' my Weam : | 

I was ay a Mon o' my Meat, and ay Miſter 
o' my Wife, 


And I liv'd aw my Days but other Stert or Strife. 


Now to my eldeſt Son : 
An thou can do better o' thy Time than I ha' 
dean o' mine, 
E'en take this Stean off o' my Weam, and lay 
it on o' thine. 4 
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At Greatney. | 
Near this Place lies Be Ander ſon. 
1 * Place where ſhe does lie, 


There's nean alive can tell; 
Untill the Day of Judgment, 
That Bey riſe Herſel. 


Thee ROSE. 


TH Roſe's Age is but a Day, 

Its Bloom the Pledge of its Decay : 
Sweet in Scent, in Colour bright, 

It blows at Morn, and fades at Night. 


The Diſappointed MILK- MAID. 
* [n medio tuliſſimus ibis. 


II happen'd on a Summer's Day, 

A Country Laſs, as freſh as May, 
Deck'd in a wholeſome Ruflet Gown, 
Was going to next Market Town. 

So blith her Looks, ſo ſimply clean, 
You'd take her for a May-Day Queen, 
Save, ſtead of Garland (ſays my Tale) 
Her Head bore Brindy's loaded Pail. 

As on her Way ſhe paſs'd along, 

She hum'd the Fragments of a Song: 
She did not hum for Want of Thought, 
Quite pleas'd with what to Sale ſhe brought; 
And reckon'd by her own Account, 
When all was ſold, the whole Amount. 
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Thus ſhe—In Time this little Ware 
May turn to great Account with Care. 
My Milk being fold for—fo and fo, 

III buy ſome Eggs as Markets go, 

And ſet them At the Time I fix 

Theſe Eggs will bring as many Chicks; 
I'll ſpare no Pains to feed them well, 
They'll bring vaſt Profit when they ſell : 
With this, I'll buy a little Pig, 

And when 'tis grown up fat and big, 
TIL ſell it, whether Boar or Sow, 

And with the Money buy a Cow. 

This Cow will ſurely have a Calf, 

And there the Profit's half in half; 


Beſides, there's Butter, Milk and Cheeſe, 


To keep the Market when I pleaſe. 
All which FI ſell, and buy a Farm, 


Then {ſhall of Sweethearts ave a Swarm ; 
O ! then for Ribbands, Gloves and Rings, 


Ay! more than twenty pretty things, 
One brings me this, another that, 


And I ſhall have—the Lord knows what! 
Fir'd with the Thoughts, the frantic Laſs, 


Of what was thus to come to paſs, 


Her Heart beat ſtrong, ſhe gave a Bound, 

And down came Milk-Pail on the Ground. 
Eggs, Fowls, Pig, Hog, (ah! well a day!) 

Co, Calf, and Farm,—all ſwam away. 
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New and FAavouriTE SON GS, {ung by 
Miſs WrIGaT, Mr. BEARD, Mr. Lows, 


and others. 


Tow the Wood LApDDIE. 
Sung by Miſs WRIGHT, at Vauxhall, 


Sandy, why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly to mourn ? 
O Thy Preſence could eaſe me, 

When neathing can plezſe me; 
Now dou ie I ſigh on the Bank of the Burn, 
Or throw the Wood, Laddie, until thou return, 


Tho! Woods now are bonny, and Mornings 
are clear, 
While Lav'rocks are ſinging, 
And Primroſes ſpringing, 
Yet nane o them pleaſes mine Eye or mine 
| ar, 
When throw the Wood, Laddie, ye dinna 
appear. | 


That I am forſaken, ſome ſpare not to tell ; 
I'm faſh'd wi' their Scorning, 
Baith Ev'ning and, Morning, 
Their Jeering goes aft to my Heart wi' a K nell, 
When my the Wood, Laddie, I wander my 
ell, 


Then ſtay, my dear Sand), nae longer away, 
But quick as an Arrow, 
Haſte here to thy Marrow, 
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Wha's living in Languor, till that happy Day, 


When throw the Wood, Laddie, well dance, 
ling, and play. 


Origin of ExGLisH LIBERTY. 


ONCE the Gods of the Greeks, at Ambroſia 
Feaſt, 

Large Bowls of rich Nectar were quaing ; 
erry /Aomus among them was ſat as a Gueſt, 
( Homer ſays the Celeſtials lov'd Lavghing:) 

On each in the Synod the Humouriſt droll'd, 
So none could his Jokes diſapprove 

He ſung, reparteed, and ſome ſmart Stories told, 
And at laſt thus began upon Jove. 


© Sire! Atlas, who long has the Univerſe bore, 
& Grows grievuully tired of late; 
He ſays that Mankind are much worſe than 
& before, 5 
* So he begs to be eas'd of their Weight.“ 
Jove, knowing the Earth on poor Atlas was 
hurl'd, 
From his Shoulders commanded the Ball, 
Gave his Daughter Attraction the Charge of the 
World, 


And ſhe hung it up high in his Hall, 


Miſs, pleas'd with the Preſent, review'd the 
Globe round, 
To ſee what each Climate was worth; 
Like a Di'mond, the whole with an Atmoſphere 
bound, 
And ſhe varioufly planted the Earth : "0 
it 
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With Silver, Gold, Jewels, ſhe India endow's ; 
Frarice and Spain ſhe taught Vineyards to 
rear; 
What usted each Clime on each Clime ſhe 
beſtow'd, 
And FREEDOM ſhe found flouriſh'd here. 


Four cardinal Virtues ſhe left in this Ile, 
As Guardians to cheriſh the Root; 

The Bloſſoms of LIBERTY gan for to fmile, 
And Engliſhmen fed on the Fruit: 

Thus fed, and thus bred, from a Bounty ſo rare, 
O preſerve it as free as 'twas given. 

We will while we*ve Breath ; nay, we'll graſp 

it in Death, 

Then return it untainted to Heav'n. 


By Mr. Lowe, at Marybone Gardens. 


M YSELF between Venus and Bacchus III 
poiſe, 

And *twixt their two Scales fix my Balance of 
Joys; 

Tis true, they both have their Charms when 
apart, 


But blended, they double the Heat of my Heart. 
With rage on his Brow, and Contempt in his 


Eye, | 
Bacchus throws down his Cluſter and gives me 
the Lye; 
No Female, ſays he, ſhall partake of my Throne, 
& Rival I hate, and I'll govern alone. = 
Ve! | car 
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Dear Venus in Turn her Dominion maintains, 
Aſſerts her Controul o'er the Nymphs and che 
Swains, 
Upbraids me for kneeling at Bacchus's Shrine, 
And tiricily forbids me the Juice of the Vine. 


One ſcolds me becaule I am fond of the Bowl, 

The other, *cauſe Woman, ares Half of my 
Soul : | 

I doldly declare, for all Projects I've try'd, 

No Mortal his Paſtinie can better divide. 


Why then let 'em wrangle, what is it to me? 
I warrant my Conduct ſhall make em agree ; 
As one to prefer to the other I'm loth, 

I'll love and Pl drink, and be pleaſing to both, 


LET Ambition fire thy Mind, 
Thou wert born o'er Man to reign, 
Not to follow Flocks deſign d: 
Scorn thy Crook and leave the Plain, 


Crowns I'll throw beneath thy Feet; 
Thou on Necks of Kings ſhalt tread ; 
Joys incircling Joys ſhall meet, 
Which Way e'er thy Fancy's led. 


Let not Toils of Empire fright ; 
Toils of Empire Pleaſures are: 
Thou ſhalt only know Delight, 


All the Joy, but not the Care. 
Shepherd, 
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Shepherd, if thou'lt yield the Prize, 
For the Bleſſings I beftow, 


Joyful III aſcend the Skies, 


Hapey thou ſhalt reign below. 


RuRAL PLEASURE, 


EWR Mortal ſome favourite Pleaſure pur- 


ſues, 


Some to Y/h:te's run for Play, ſome to Batſon' 5 


for News; 
ToShuter's droll Phiz others thunder Applauſe, 
And ſome Triflers delight to hear Nichols's 
Noife : 
But ſuch idle Amuſements I'll carefully ſhun, 
And my Pleaſures confine to my Dogs and my 


Gun. 
Soon as Phebus has finiſh'd his Summer's Ca- 
reer, 
And _ maturing Aid bleſt the Huſbandman's 
are; 
Wnen Roger and Nell have enjoy'd Harveſt- 
home, 
And their Labour being o'er, are at Leiſure 
to roam; 
From the Noiſe of the Town and its Follies I 
run, 
And I range o'er the Fields with my Dogs and 
my Gun, 


N When 
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When oy Felon around me all carefully 
an 

And none dares to ſtir, but the Dog I command; 

When the Covey he ſprings, and | bring down 

my Bird, 

I've a Pleaſure no Paſtime beſide can afford. 

No Paſtime nor Pleaſure that's under the Sun, 

Can be 7 to mine with my Dogs and my 
un. 


When the Covey I've thinn'd, to the Woods! 
repair 

And I bruſh thro' the Thickets, devoid of all 
Fear ; 

There I exerciſe freely my levelling Skill, 

And with Pheaſants and Woodcocks my Bag 
often fill ; 

For Death (where I find them) they ſeldom 
can ſhun, 


My Dogs are ſo ſure, and ſo fatal my Gun, 


My Tankers ne'er babble, they're under com- 
mand 

Some range at a Diſtance, and ſome hunt at 
Band: 

When a Woodcock they fluſh, or a Pheaſant 
they ſpring, 

With heart-chearing Notes, how they make 
the Woods ring | 3 

Then for Muſic let Fribbles to Ranelagh run, 

My Cancert's a Chorus of Dogs and a Gun. 


When 
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When at Night we chat over the Sport of the 
Day 

And ſpread o'er the Table my conquer'd Spoils 
lay; | 

Then I think of my Friends, and to each ſend 
a Part, | 

For my Friends to oblige is the Pride of my 
Heart : 

Thus the Vices of Town, and its Follies I ſhun, 

And my Pleaſures confine to my Dogs and my 


Gun. 


By Mr. Lowe, at Vauxhall. 


ReciTATIvE, 


part the Horn calls———away ! 
Come the Grave ; come the Gay, 

*Wake to Muſic, that wakens the Skies, 

Quit the Bondage of Sloth and ariſe. 


SONG, 


From the Eaſt breaks the Morn, 
Sce the Sun-beams adorn 


The wild Heath and the Mountain ſo high: 
Shrilly ope's the ſtaunch Hound; 
The Steed neighs to the Sound, 


And the Woods and the Vallies reply. 


Our Forefathers ſo good, 
Prov'd their Greatneſs of Blood, 


N 2 By 
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By encount'ring 4 Pard and the Boar; 
Ruddy Health bloom'd the Face, 
Age and Vouth urg'd the Chace, 
And taught Woodlands and Foreſts to roar, 


Hence of noble Deſcent, 
Hills and Dales we frequent, 
When the Boſom of Nature's reveal'd ; 
Tho' in Life's buſy Day, 
Man of Man makes a Prey, 
dtill let ours be the Prey of the F ield, 


By Mr. SQUIBB, in Artaxerxes. 


IN. Infancy our Hopes and Fears 
Were to each other known 3 

And Friendſhip, in our riper Vears, 
Has twin'd our Hearts in one: 

O] clear him then from this Offence; 
Thy Love, thy Duty, prove; 

Reſtore him with that Innocence 
Which firſt inſpir'd my Love. 


By Miſs BRENT, iu Artaxerxes. 


IF o'er the cruel Tyrant, Love, 
A Conqueſt I believ'd, 
The flatt'ring Error ceaſe to prove, 
O!] let me be deceiv'd. 


Forbea® 
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Still it murmurs as it flows, 
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Forbear to fan the gentle Flame, 
Which Love did firſt create; 

What was my Pride is now my Shame, 
And muſt be turn'd to Hate. 


Then call not to my wav'ring Mind 
The Weaknefs of my Heart, 

Which, ah! I feel too much inclin'd 
To take a T raitor's Part. 


By Mr. TEnpucci, in Artaxerxes. 


ATER, parted from the Sea, 
May increaſe che River's Tide, 
To the bubbling Fount may flee, 
Or through fertile Vallies glide. 


Though, in ſearch of loſt Repoſe, 
Thro' the Land 'tis free to roam, 


Till it reach its native Home. 


By Miſs BRENT, in Artaxerxes. 


LE T not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter Claim remove : 
Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 
Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


N 3 Each 
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Fach ungentle Thought ſuſpending, 
Judge of mine by thy ſoft Breaſt; 

Nor, with Rancour never ending, 
Heap freſh Sorrows on th' Oppreſt. 


Let not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter Claim remove: 

Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 
Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


Heav'n, that ev'ry Joy has croſs'd, 
Ne'er my wretched State can mend; 

I, alas! at once have loſt | 
Father, Brother, Lover, Friend ! 


Let not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter Claim remove: 
Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 


Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


A faveurite CANTATA. Sung by Miſs BRENT, 


RECITATIVE. 


A Wretch long tortur'd with Diſdain, 
That ever pin'd, but pin'd in vain, 
At length the God of Wine addreſt, 
Sure Refuge of a wounded Brealt. 


am. 
Vouchfafe, O Pow'r, thy healing Aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel Maid: 
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Thy Juices take the Lover's Part, 
Fluſh bis wan Looks, and chear his Heart. 


REcITATIVE. 
To Bacchus thus the Lover cry'd, 
And thus the jolly God reply'd : 
Aix. 
Give whining o'er, be briſk and gay, 
And quaff his ſneaking Form away : 
With dauntleſs Mein approach the Fair; 


The Way to conquer is—to dare. 


RECITATIVE. 


The Swain purſued the God's Advice, 
The Nymph was now no longer nice. 


AR. 
She ſmil'd, and ſpoke the Sex's Mind; 
When you grow daring, we grow kind: 
Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 
And make us Tyrants by their Fears 


SOMETHING NEw. 


Sung by Miſs Davits, at Vauxhall, 


N all Mankind's promiſcuous Race, 
The Sons of Error urge their Chace, 


The wond'rous to purſue; 
And, both in Country and in Town, 
The curious Courtier, Cit and Clown, 


Solicit Something New. 
| Tie 
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The Poets ſtill from Nature take, 

And what is ready made they make ; 
Hiſtorians mult be true : 

How therefore ſhall we find a Road, 

Throꝰ Diſſertation, Song, or Ode, 
To give you Something New ? 


They 11 is ſcarce, 

As any Thing in Proſe or Verſe, 
And ſo is 3 too: 

The Papers of the Day imply 

No more than that we live and die, 
And pay for Something New. 


We ſee a- like the woeful Dearth 
In Melancholy, or in Mirth ; 
What then ſhall Ladies do? 
Seek Virtue as th' immortal Prize; 
In fine, be honeſt, and be wiſe, 
For that is Something New.. 


SUSANNA. 


A® K if yon Damaſk Roſe is ſweet 
That ſcents the ambient Air; 

Then aſk each Shepherd that you meet, 
If dear Suſanna's fair. 


Say, will the Vulture quit his Prey, 
And warble thro' the Grove? 

Bid wanton Linnets quit their Spray, 
Then doubt thy Shepherd's Love, 


- oy 
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The Spoils of War let Heroes ſhare, 
Let Pride in Splendor ſhine ; 
Ye Bards, unenvied Laurels wear, 

Be fair Suſanna mine. 


Union of Love and WINE. 
WITH Women and Wine I defy ev'ry 


Care, 
For Life without theſe is a Bubble of Air; 
For Life without theſe, &c. 


Each deiping the other, in Pleaſure I roll, 
And a new Flow of Spirits enlivens my Soul; 
Each helping the other, &c. 


Let grave ſober Mortals my Maxims condemn, 

I never ſhall alter my Conduct for them; 

I care not how much they my Meaſures decline, 

Let 'em have their own Humour, and I will 
have mine. 


Wine prudently us'd will our Senſes improve, 
*Tis the Spring-tide of Life, and the Fuel of 
ve; 
And Venus ne'er look'd with a Smile ſo divine, 
As when Mars bound his Head with a Branch 
from the Vine. 


Then come, my dear Charmer, thou Nymph 
half divine, 

Firſt pledge me with Kiſſes, next pledge me. 
with Wine; 
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Then giving and taking, in mutual Return, 
The Torch of our Loves ſhall eternally burn, 


But ſhould'ſ thou my Paſſion for Wine diſap- 
prove, 


My Bumper I'll quit to be bleſt with thy Love; 


For rather than forfeit the Joys of my Laſs, 
My Bottle P'Il break, and demoliſh my Glaſs, 


THE Way To RRE Hin. 


V E fair married Dames, who ſo often de- 
plore, 
That a Lover once bleſs'd is a Lover no more; 
Attend to my Counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 
That Prudence muſt cheriſh what Beauty has 
| caught. | 


The Bloom of your Cheek, and the Glance of 
Our Eye, * 

Vour _ and Lilies, may make the Men 
igh: 

But Roſes and Lilies, and Sighs paſs away, 

And Paſſion will die, as — decay. 


Uſe the Man that you wed like your fav'rite 
Guittar ; 

Tho' Muſic in both, they are both apt to jar: 

How tuneful and ſoft from a delicate Touch, 

Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on too 
much! 


The 
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The m__ and Linnet will feed from your 
Hand, 

Grow tame by your Kindneſs, and come at 
Command : 

Exert with your Huſband the ſame happy Skill; 

For Hearts, like your Birds, may be tam'd to 
your Will. 


Be gay and good-humour'd, complying and 
kind; 

Turn the chief of your Care from your Face 
to your Mind; 

'Tis there that a Wife may her Conqueſts im- 
prove, 


And Hymen ſhall rivet the Fetters of Love. 


New SONGS in the SUMMERS TALE, 
By Mr. Beard, and Miſs Brent. 


Mar. * 5 E LL me why thus you continue to 
woo me, 
Why with ſuch obſtinate Suit you pur- 
ſue me: 
Bell. A noe why thus I am fated to woe 
thee, 
Why with ſuch weariſome Suit I pur- 
ſue thee, : 


Aar. Hopeleſs you ply me, 
Still muſt I fly thee; | 
How can I grant, what I've vow'd to 
deny thee ? 


Bk. 
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Bell. What tho' you fly me, 
Still if I ply thee; 
Pity may grant what your Pride may 
deny me. 


Mar. Tell me, &c. 


Bell, Aſk not, &c. | * 


By Mr. Shuter. 


HERE lies your Road—ſweet Sir, adieu; 
My Daughter is no Match for you: 
She's gone from home; ſhe's ſick ſhe's dead; 
In ſhort, ſhe vows ſhe will not wed 
To any Gentleman in Red, 


Nay, never frown, and look fo bluff, 
You're fairly fped; yov've ſaid enough. 


The man who lets fly Reynard looſe 


When once he's caught him in his Nooſe, 


Richly deſerves to looſe his Gooſe. 
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